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PREFACE. 

IN  WINNOWED  SONGS  for  Sunday  Schools,  may  be  found  a  number  of  new  Hymns  and 
Tunes  never  before  published,  together  with  a  choice  selection  of  the  most  useful  and 
popular  pieces  to  be  found  in  the  whole  range  of  Sunday  School  Hymnody. 
While  we  might  have  filled  every  page  of  this  volume  Avith  the  most  classical  music  of 
foreign  composers,  and  secured  thereby  for  the  book  a  very  limited  use  and  circulation,  yet  we 
have  not  felt  called  upon  to  do  so.  We  have,  however,  retained  a  number  of  the  most  useful  and 
practical  of  this  class  of  tunes  by  such  composers  as  Dykes,  Hopkins,  Sullivan,  Barney, 
Hayne  and  others,  but  a  large  majority  of  the  hymns  and  tunes  are  by  our  own  American 
authors,  whose  "  Gospel  Songs  "  are  now  being  sung  around  the  world  in  every  land  where  the 
gospel  is  proclaimed  or  the  name  of  Jesus  known. 

This  book  has  been  compiled  especially  for  Sunday  Schools,  largely  from  the  same  sources 
of  Sacred  Song  which  gave  to  the  world  the  popular  collection  known  as  "  Gospel  Hymns." 

We  invite  a  careful  examination  of  every  page  of  Winnowed  Songs,  believing  that 
the  pieces  will  sing  their  way  into  the  hearts  of  the  children  wherever  used. 

We  desire  to  express  our  thanks  to  the  large  number  of  authors  and  composers  whose 
names  are  found  in  this  collection,  for  kind  permission  granted  to  use  copyright  pieces.  Special 
thanks  are  due  to  Hubert  P.  Main  for  valuable  assistance  in  the  preparation  of  this  work. 

IRA  D.  SANKEY. 

NOTICE. 

The  words  and  music  of  nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  are  cop)rrightproperty,and  cannot  be  reprinted  in  any- 
form  whatever  without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners.  THE  PUBLISHERS. 
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The  Lord  is  in  His  Holy  Temple. 
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The    Lord    is        in      His        lio  -  ly      temple,  The  Lord     is        in      His      ho    -    ly     temple: 
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Let    all      the  earth  keep  si-lence  be  -  fore    Him,     Let  all      the  earth  keep  si-lence  be -fore     Him. 


1 


^ 

^^^ 


r  r  ^  ,J^-^ 


-9f- 


4 — !s — u —  i      y    H —  --^-T- — *9 — H 


^ 


Nf^ 


r  r- 

Copyright,  1890,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


4 


Charles  Bruce. 
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On  -  ward !  on  -  ward !    ev  -  er  press-ing  on  -  ward,  Firm  and    fear  -  less, 

On -ward!  on -ward!  hear  the  trumpets  sounding;  Eousewe   quick -ly, 

Faint  not,    fear    not,     nev-er    be      dis- couraged,  God   will  bring   us 
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where  the  Sav-iour  leads  us,      He  will   be    our  guide,  and  the  way    will 

like      a    host  with  ban  -  ners,  Con-quer  ev  -  ery    foe,    and  be   faith  -  ful 

ev  -  ery  faith-ful   sol  -  dier    Vic  -  to  -  ry      at     last,    and   a   crown   of 
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On -ward!  on  -  ward  !  marching  forth  to    con -quest,    We      are    trust- ing,    trust-ing    in      the  Lord: 
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Holy   Father,   Great   Creator. 


Henry  Smart 


i^m 


-5 * • ^ -H « \ 0 #-a- 

J.    J.    :^    .^r-^   i  jL=^ — -.J r^ 

great  Cre-a  -  tor,  Source  of  mer  -  cy,  love  and  peace,  Look  up  -  ou  the 
Lord  of  glo  -  ry.  Whom  an  -  gel  -  ic  hosts  pro-claim,  While  we  hear  Thy 
Sane  -  ti  -  fi  -  er,    Come  with  unc  -  tion  from    a  -  bove,     Eaise  our  hearts  to 


Ho 
Ho 
Ho 


ly 
ly 


Fa-ther, 
Sav-iour, 
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Clothe  Tis    with      His    right- eons -ness;  Heav'n-ly     Fa  -  ther,   Heav'n-ly 

Meet    and   wor  -  ship     in      Thy  Name,  Dear      Ke-deem  -  er,     dear      Ee 

Fill     them  with     the      Sav  -  iour's  love  !  Source  of    com-  fort,  Source   of 
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Fa  -  ther,  Thro'  the  Sav  -  iour  hear  and  bless, 
deem-er.  In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  pro -claim, 
com  -  fort.     Cheer  us    with       Thy  bound-less    love. 
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God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine  ! 

In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  race  combine  ! 
Great  Jehovah, 

Form  our  hearts  and  laaifze  them  Thine. 
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1.  Hide  me,    O  my   Sav-iour,  hide     me  In    Thy  ho  -  ]y    place;  Eest  -  ing  there  beneath 

2.  Hide  me  when  the  storm  is      rag  -  ing  O'er  life's  troubled  sea;  Like    a    dove    on      o- 

3.  Hide  me  when  my  heart  is    break -ing  With  its  weight  of  woe;  "When  in  tears      I    seek 
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O  let  me  see  Thy  face. 
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my       Sav  •  iour,  keep  Thou    me. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Behold  Him!    Behold  Him! 
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1.  Look  tip !  look  up !  ye  wea-ry  ones.Whose  skies  are  veil'd  in  night,  For  He  who  knows  the  path  you  tread 

2.  The  gifts  ye  bro'twith  lov-ing  hand  Your  Lord  will  not  dis-own;  Their  o- dors  sweet  to  heav'n  shall  rise 

3.  Ke-joice,  the  grave  is      o- ver-come,And  lo  !  the  an  -  gels  sing;    The  grandest  triumph   ev-er  known 
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Will  yet  re-store  the  light;  Look  up  !  and  hail  the  dawn-ing  Of  hope's  triumph-ant  morn  -  ing. 
Like  iucense 'round  His  throne;  Look  up !  and  hail  the  dawn-iug  Of  joy's  transcendent  morn  -  ing. 
Has  come  thro' Christ  our  King;  All  heav'n  proclaims  the  dawn-ing     Of  love's  all -glo-rious  morn  -  ing. 
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Behold  Him!behold  Him!  YourSaviour lives to-day;BeholdHim!Behold  Him!  The  clouds  have  roll'daway. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


King  of  Glory, 
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gF-4-S— I  *     4  ^9—s     j     -j 


1^—p—t 


:^t=t 


1.  O     praise  ye  the  Lord  with  a  trumpet  sound;  Let  the    an-them  of    joy  thro'  the  earth  resound;  The 

2.  0     praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  the  work  is  done;  Now  the  bat -tie    is  fought  and  the  vic-t'ry   won;  The 
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veil      of     the  tern  -  pie    is     rent    in  twain,  Thro'  Christ  our  Ee-deem-er  who  liv  -  eth     a  -  gain, 
le    -    gions  of  death  and  the  boast-ing  grave  Are      tro  -  phies  of   Him  who  is     might -y     to   save, 
comes  with  a  shout     to  His  throne  on  high,  And      loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  now  burst  from  the  sky. 
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Hail,   King    of    Glo   •    ry,   Hail,   miglit  -  y     King ! 
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1.  A    -  las!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed?  And  did  my  Sovereign    die?  Would  He    de-vote  that  sa-cred 

2.  Was    it       for  crimes  that  I  have  done  He  groaned  up-on  the    tree?  A     -     maz- in g  pit  -  y  !  grace un- 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in    darkness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo  -  ries     in,      When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker, 
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1.  Ob,    sin-ner,   come,  do    not  de-lay,   But  come  to  God,  no    lon-ger  stay.  Thy  day  of    grace  will 

2.  Oh,   sin-ner,    come,  God  waits  for  thee.  And  of  -  fers  par-  don  full  and  free;  So  great  His  love,  His 

3.  Oh,    sin-ner,  come,thouneed'stnotfear,Buttrnst  in  Him,  for  He    is  near;  Yes, near  to    bless  and 
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be    o'er,  When  He  shall  plead  with  thee  no  more. 
He   gave,  To    bleed  and   die     thy     soul   to  save, 
to  -  day.   Oh,  haste  to     Him,  the     call    o  -  bey. 


Oh,come,then,come,no  Ion  -  ger  stay,  But 
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trust  in  God, His  word  o-bey;  Ac-cept  His  Son  who  diedfor  thee, And  boughtthypar-donfullandfree. 
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Is  it  for  Me? 


F.  E.  Havergal. 


Welsh  Air,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey, 


13 


P 


^m 


s 


*=3tt 


*-^ 


it-^ 


-«-j-^* — 0 — 0 ■ = ■ -^0 — ;    ■  3  ^ — ^rS- 

1.  la         it    for   me,  dear  Sav-iour,     Thy    glo-ry  and  Thy    rest?        For    me,  so  weak  and  sin-ful — 

2.  Is         it    for    me,    to    list-en        To    Thybe-lov-ed    voice? —    And  hear  its sweet-est  mu-sic 

3.  O       Sav-iour,  precious  Sav-iour,     My  heart  is    at    Thy    feet;  I      bless  Thee  and   I     love  Thee, 
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Oh,  shall  I  thus  be  blessed?  Is  it  for  me  to  see  Thee  In  all  Thy  glo-rious  grace? 
Bid  e  -  ven  me  re  -  joice?  Is  it  for  me,  Thy  wel-come.  Thy  gracious  "En-ter  in"? 
And  Thee    I   long  to      meet.      A     thrill  of    sol-emn  glad-ness        Hashush'dmy  ver- y      heart, 
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And  gaze  in     end-less   rapt-ure      On  Thy     be-lov  -  ed    Face  ? 
For   me,  Thy  "Comeye  bless-ed!"  Forme—    so  full   of     sin? 
To  think  that    I     shall  real -ly         Be -hold  Thee  as  Thou  art ! 
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4  Behold  Thee  in  Thy  beauty, 

Behold  Thee  face  to  face; 
Behold  Thee  in  Thy  glory. 

And  reap  Thy  smile  of  grace. 
And  be  with  Thee  forever. 

And  never  grieve  Thee  more  ! 
Dear  Saviour,  I  must  praise  Thee, 

And  lovingly  adore. 
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Saviour,   Listen   to   Our   Prayero 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,    list  -  en    to    our  prayer,  Poor  and  sin  -  ful   tho'      we    are;    Guilt  con  -  f ess  -  ing, 

2.  Strength  is  thine;  we     of -ten  stray      From  the  pure  and  ho    -   ly     way;    Wilt  Thou  guide    us, 

3.  Then  may    we,  when  life     is    o'er,       Stand  with  Thee  on  yon  -  der  shore;  Freed  from  sin  -  uing, 
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Give  Thy  bless  -  ing,  Grant  Thy  lov  -  ing  care. 
Walk  be  -  side  us,  Near  -  er  ev  -  ery  day? 
Heav  -  en     win-  ning,  Prais  -  ing;  ev   -   er    more  ! 
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O    God    oiir  Father,  Christ  our  King,  Now   to 
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Thee  o\ir  hearts  we  bring;  Keep  them  ev-er,  Bless -ed  Sav-iour,  Till  in  heav'n  Thy  love  we  sing, 
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L.  Asiibaugh. 


Leave    Me    not,   O    Gentle    Saviour. 
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Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  Leave  me  not,  for     I      am  lone-lj'-,    And  the  way    I       can -not  see;       Lest    I    wan-der      in  -  to 

2.  Leave  me  not,  for  darkness  gathers   Round  a-boiit  the    path  I    tread;    Leave  me  not,  but     let    my 

3.  Leave  me  not,  for    sin    is  near  me;  With  temp-ta-tion    life   is  fraught;  Then  thro' all  life's  toil -some 
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dan-ger,    Keep  me, Sav-iour,  near    to   Thee, 
foot-steps  Ev  -  er     by     Thy  hand   be     led. 
jour-nej',    0,       my  Sav- iour, leave  me   not. 


Sav   -    iour,  Sav    -    iour.        Keep  me   near  to 

Leave  me  not,    O,  geu  -  tie  Sav  -  iour, 
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Thee: 


Keep  me  near   to  Thee, 


Lest     I   wan-der    in  -   to     dan-ger,    Keep  me,  Sav-iour  near     to  Thee. 
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The    Cross   of   Christ. 


Albert  Midlane. 
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1.  Be  -fore    the    Cross    with   all     my 

2.  Se  -  hind  the    Cross       I    hide   me 

3.  Be  -  yohd  the    Cross,  where  faith  be  - 

sins 
now, 
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I       bowed,  and    mer  -  cy  sought ; 
That    Je    -    sus  might  ap  -  pear; 
The    rain  -  bow  -  'cir  -  cled  throne, 
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was  mine  thro'  grace.  With  peace  and  par-don  fraught. 

His  love,  not    mine;  The   wit-  ness    I  would  bear.    ^  O  wondrous  Cross !  its    tri-umph  see, 

and  there  in      bliss    His  love,  who  saved  me,  own. 
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Where  waves  of   glo  -  ry    roll;  The  starting-point    of    precious  faith,     E  -  ter  -  nal  bliss  its    goal. 
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Awake,  and    Singf. 
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1.  The  Lord  is      in         His    lio  -  ly  tern  -  pie,  Wide  as     the    world  its  port-als     staud,  To  gath-er   home 

2.  His   star    of      prom-ise    shines  a- bove  thee,  And  lights  thee  to       His  tern   pie    gates  ;  And  then,  to  ^reet 

3.  Comehome,comehome!  the  Fa -ther  calls  thee,  And  Christ  the  Shepherd  bids  thee  come;  The  ten-der  lambs 
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Thy  glad  home-corn -ing.  The  King  of  heaven    in    pa  -  tience -waits.    >  A--wake,and  sing    the  song  of   triumph, 
His    arm  shall  gath  -  er,  His  love  their  light,  His  heart  their  home.    ) 
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O  ransom'd  of  the  Lord,  a  -    wake ! 
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Come  throng  His  gates  with  glad  thanksgiving, 


"While  earth  and  heav'n  their  silence  break. 
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Maud  Marion. 


Remember  in  Youth  thy  Creator. 


B.  C.  Unseld. 
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1.  Re-mem-ber  in  youth  thy  Cre  -  a   -    tor,  Give  heed  to     the  voice  of    His  word;     For  hap-jjy    are 

2.  Re-mem-ber  in  youth  thy  Cre  -  a   -   tor,    Ere    days  that  are    e   -   vil  draw  nigh.   And  years  that  af - 

3.  He  claims  our  af  -  fee  -  tion  in     child-hood, He       of  -  fers  the  gift     of  His  love;       O      then  let    us 
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they  who  be  -  lieve  Him,  And  trust  in    the  arm    of    the  Lord. 

ford  us  no  pleasure  Shall  chase  the  bright  beams  from  our  sky.  ^  Re-member   in  youth  thy  Cre-a  -  tor ;  How 

earn-est  -  ly  seek    Him,  And  lay    up    our  treasure    a  -  bove. 
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gen-tle  His  goodness  and  care;  The  best  of  His  blessings  He  of  -  fers.  The  gift  of   His  love  you  may  share, 
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Love   Divine. 


Jolm  Znndel. 
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Come,  Al- 
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-  ine,  all      love     ex  -  cell-ing,      Joy    of  heav'n  to     earth  come  down ! 
•might-y        to      de  -  liv  -  er,      Let    us      all  Thy  grace    re  -  ceive ! 
then  Thy  new    ere  -  a-  tion,     Pure  and  spot-less    may    we     be; 
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hum-ble  dwelling,  All  Thy  faithful  mer-cies  crown.  Je  -  sas,  Thou  art  all  compassion, Pure,  unbounded 
turn,  and  nev-  er,  Nev-er  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave!  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, Serve  Thee  as  Thy 
whole  sal- vation      Perfect-ly      se-cured  by  Thee!    Changed  from  glory  un-to  glo-ry,  Till  in  heaven  we 
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love    Thou    art ;      Vis   -   it       us    with  Thy      sal  -  va  -  tion,  En  -  ter      ev  -  ery  trem  -  bling  heart, 
hosts      a    -  bove;  Pray  and  praise  Thee,  with  -  out  ceas-ing,  Glo  -  ry      in     Thy  per  -  feet    love, 
take      our    place;    Till     we     cast    our  crowns  be -fore Thee, Lost    in    won  -  der,  love,     and   praise. 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


Oh,   My    Redeemer! 
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how  can  I  be  si  -  lent  When  Thoii  art  be-stow-ing  siach  blessings  on  me? 
how  can  I  be  si- lent  When  Thou  art  so  i^recious,  Thy  presence  so  near? 
how  can    I     be     si  -  lent  When  joy  -  ful  ho  -  san  -  nas  from  uiillious  as  -  cend; 
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Sure -ly  Thy  mer-cy  has  followed  me  ev  -  er,  My  heart  is  o'er-flow-ing,  I'm  hap-py  in  Thee. 
I  will  ex  -  alt  Thee,  and  tell  of  Thy  goodness,  My  voice  in  the  morning,  O  Lord, Thou  shalt  hear. 
Ev  -  er    re-peat-ing  the  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry      Of   love  and  sal-  va-tionthat  nev-er  shall  end? 
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Safe  in  Thy  watch-care  no  e  -  vil  can  harm  me,  Thou  chargest  Thine  angels  my  guardians  to 
I  will  ex  -  alt  Thee, for  Thou  art  my  Sav-ioirr,  Thy  word  is  a  light  and  a  lamp  un-to 
Bright  is  the  prospect,  my  faith  now  un-fold  -  ing.  That  soon  with  the  ransomed  at  home    I   shall 
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And  BO  I  go  on-ward,  up-held  and  pro-tect-ed,  Be  -  liev-ing  Thy  promise  and  trusting  in  Thee, 
And  so  I  go  on-ward  thro' shadow  and  sunshine,Be- liev-ing  Thy  promise  and  trusting  in  Thee. 
And  so      I    go    on-ward  from  grace  unto  glo  -  rj',    Be  -  liev-ing  Thy  promise  and  trusting  in  Thee. 
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*  Sinner,   Come,   Will    You    Go? 


Rev.  C.  B.  Davidson. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  McDonald. 
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Sin  -  ner,  come,  will  you  go 
Where  the  storms  nev-er     blow, 


the  high  lands  of  heav-en 
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And  the  long  summer's  giv  -  en?  j  Wherethe  bright  blooming  flowers 
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Where  the  rich  golden  fruit 

Is  in  bright  chister  pending, 
And  the  deep  laden  boiighs 

Of  life's  fair  tree  are  bending; 
And  where  life's  crystal  stream 

Is  unceasingly  flowing, 
And  the  verdure  is  green, 

And  eternally  growing  ? 


3  He's  prepared  thee  a  home — 

Sinner,  canst  thou  believe  it? 
And  invites  thee  to  come — 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it? 
Oh,  come,  sinner,  come, 

For  the  tide  is  receding. 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon. 

And  forevei-,  cease  pleading. 


22 


Dr.  C.  E.  Blackall. 


My  Sabbath   Home. 
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1.  Sweet  Sabbath  School!  more  dear    to     me      Than  fair-est   pal  -  ace  dome,      My  heart  e'er  turns  with 

2.  Here    to    my  will  -  ful,  wand'ring heart,    The  way    of   life      is  shown;    Here  may  I    seek     the 

3.  Here   Je  -  sus  stands  with   lov  -  ing  voice,    En  -  treat-ing  me     to    come      And  make  of  Him     my 
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joy      to  thee,    My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home.  ^ 

bet  -  ter  part.     And  gain   a     Sabbath  Home.  >•  Sabbath  Home  !  Blessed  Home  !  Sabbath 

earn- est  choice, In     this  dear  Sabbath  Home,  j 
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My  heart  e'er  turns  with   joy    to  thee,  My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home 
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Sweet  Home ! 


Sweet  Home ! 
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Happy,  Ever   Happy. 
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1.  Je   -   sus     died      Tip   -  on       the    tree, 

2.  Lord,  we    bring    our  hearts    to    Thee, 

3.  When  we    reach    that   shin  -  ing  shore, 


That  from  sin  we  might  be  free.  And  for  - 
Dy  -  ing  love  is  all  our  plea,  Thine  for  - 
All      our      suff-'ring    will     be      o'er.        And     we'll 
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bids    us   come, 
spot  -  less  white, 
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to      our     heav'nly   King —  Hap  -  py    in      the      Lord. 


i 


B.C.  for  Chorus. 


If     with  trust-ing    hearts  we    go,        He    will  wash   us    white     as  snow,       In      His 
In     His  lov  -  ing    arms  there's  room,   He    will  bear    us      safe   -  ly  home — •  Home  a 
And  with  crowns  of     glo  -  ry  bright,   We    will  range  the   fields     of  light        Ev  -    er 


blood, 
bove. 
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By  per.  Wm.  G.  Fischer,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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p.  p.  B. 


Ask,   Seek,   Knock. 


P.  P.  BUS3. 

N h, N P!» h h h N- 


* 
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1.  'Ask,  and  it  shall  be   giv  -  en;  Seek  and  ye  shall  find ;'  Precious  promise !  Lord,  I    won-der  Thou  art 

2.  Je  -  sus,   I    ask  Thee  now,  for  Thine  is  all    the  pow'r,  Give  me  grace  to    look    to  Thee  in  dark  temp- 

3.  Lord,  I    am  wait-ing  now  Thy  bless-ed  face  to    see:      Earn-est  -  ly  I'm  knocking,knocking;  o  -  pen. 
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0      0      «  .    S      cJ 

still   so  kind ! 
tation'shour. 
Lord,  to  me. 

'Knock, it  shall  be   opened,'    if     we    on  -  ly  could  be-lieve,    Ask,  seek,  knock — Saviour, 
Help  me    to      re-mem-ber   'tis  Thy  gen -tie  voice  I    hear.   Ask,  seek,  knock — Saviour, 
To     Thy  cross  I'll  cling  till  Thou  a    bless-ing  dost  be -stow.  Ask,  seek,  knock — Lord,I 

^     *-*•*-     f-     *-    -^         ^     *-     ^      ^     *- 
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help     us     to      receive.  ] 

wherefore  should  I  fear?  J- Ask,seek,knock,heartheloving  Saviour  say;  Ask,seek,kBOck — Saviour,  help  me  to  obey. 

will      not  let  Thee  go.   ) 
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Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 
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The    Saviour's    Hand. 


Peter  Bilhorn. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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—'^'  V  ^ — ^-^ — •- 

1.  The   Sav  -  ioTir's  hand  is  knock  -  iug,  Is  knock -ing    at       thy 

2.  Hast  thoiinot  heard  Him  knock  -  ing,  At  morn  -  ing,  noon,  and 

3.  The  wound-ed    hand  of     Je    -    sus,  Is      of  -  fered  now    to 


m 


dt 


heart;  O  chil-dren,  bid  Him 
night?  A  -  rise,  and  bid  Him 
thee;        To  save,    to  guide,   to 


m. 
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trr-t 
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CHORUS. 
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wel  -  come,       Lestgrieved  He  should  de    -    part. 
en    -    ter,  His     pres-ence  giv  -  eta        light, 

keep     thee        Thro'  all        e   -  ter  -  ni     -     ty. 


Knock-ing,  knock-ing,    knock  -  ing,       And 
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long-ing      to    come    in;  Oh  !  children,  bid    Him  wel  -  come.  He'll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin. 
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Anne  Steele. 
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The  Saviour  Calls. 

N      I N_ 


Geo.  T.  Root. 
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1.  The  Sav  -  iour  calls,    let      ev  -  'ry    ear     At  -  tend    the    heav'nly     sound,  Ye    doiibt-ing  souls,  dis  - 

2.  For    ev  - 'ry  thirst  -  y,    long -ing  heart,  Here  streams  of  boun-ty        flow;    And  life    and  health  and 

3.  Heresi^ringsof  sa  -  cred  pleas-ure   rise      To     heal   your    ev  -  'ry      pain;    lui-nior-tal  fount-ain, 


f=fr=^=Fg 
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i^izd 
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CHO.— At 


tend, 


tend, 


• i— • 

miss    your  fear,    True    life    may  here    be  found, 

bliss      im  -  part.    To      ban  -  ish    mor  -  tal  woe. 

full       sup-i^lies.    Nor    shall  you  thirst    in  vain. 


-^r-» 


At  -  tend, 


at  -  tend,   At  - 
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At  -  tend,. 


at  -   tend, 
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tend   the  heav'n-ly      sound. 


At-tend, 


at -tend.  True  life  may  here    be      found. 
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at-tend. 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


What   Wonderful    Love. 


J.  £.  S. 


J.  E.  Hall. 

h   ^   i^ 


27 


^ 


What wou-der -  ful  love  did  Je  -  sus  show,  To  come  an  ex  -  ile  here  be -low,  The  way  to  be 
Oh,  won-der-ful  love,  that  He  shoiald  bear  My  load  of  sin,  my  sor-rows  share;  Should  o-ver  me 
Oh,    won-der-ful   love,  snr-pass-ing  tho't.  From  death  to  life  my  soul    He  bro't.  To    walk  in    His 


^fe 


:U. 


«-- >- 


-> h 


CHORUS. 


m 


sav'd  that  all  might  know, 'Twaswonder-ful,  won-der-ful  love, 

watch  with  constant  care,  And  bring  me  in     glo  -  ry      to  dwell.     / 

way    my  feet  He  taught, The  way  that  will  lead  me     to  heav'n.  ) 

^     ^      ^     -0-      ^  ^     t^     *-     *-     -^  ^. 


Oh,  won  -  derful,  wonderful  love.  Oh, 
Oil,  wonderful. 


r- 


"^^- 


'3r- 
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^^ 


-^-^ 


won     -     der-ful,  wonderful  love,  Oh, wonderful  love    did    Je  -  susshow.To  suf-ferand  die  for     me 
Oh,  wonder-1'ul, 
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Eev.  Ray  Palmer,  arr. 
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In   the    Shadow   of   the    Rock. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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In     the  shad-ow    of    the    Eock   Let    me     rest,     let    me     re.^t;    When  I      feel   the  tem-pest-shock 
On   the  parch'd  and  desert     way,  Where  I     tread, where  I      tread;  With  the  scorching  noontide 
I        in    peace  will  rest  me  there.  Till      I      see,      till     I       see      That  the  skies    a  -  gain  are 

— V — T^ i r-f^ = =— i-r5 s sr— r-7d s .     I    d     0m S — 


ray 
fair 
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r 


t 
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Thrill  my  breast,  thrill  my  breast;  All    in      vain  the  storm  shall  sweep,  While  I       hide,  while  I 
O'er     my  head,   o'er    my  head;  Let  me     find    a      wel-come  shade,  Cool  and     still,    cool  and 
O    -    ver    me,       o  -  ver    me;    That  the    burn-ing  heat  is       past.    And  the      day,    and  the 


hide, 
still, 
day 


i 


^1^ 


CHORUS. 


And  my  tran-quil  sta  -  tion  keep.  By  Thy  side. 
And  my  wea  -  ry  steps  be  stayed,  While  I  will. 
Bids  the    trav-'ler     go    at      last,      On      his      way. 


Oh,    my    Sav-iour,  bless-ed  Kock,  Let  me 


^^g 


^- 


A     ■•■     ■#. 


*.     S. 


:^ 


^?^ 


CoDyright,  1890,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


In   the   Shadow  of  the    Rock.— Concluded. 
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hide,  let   nie  hide;  And  for  -  ev  -  er    in    Thy   cleft     Safe   a 

^=2.     4-     4.     -^      ^     -^     jt.      J       j       J    ,«^       A     3^ 


bide         Till  the  storms  of    life   are 
j:^j!2.       I      I  ^      ^     ^     ^ 
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past,  With  their  cold  and  chill -y     blast,    And  I'm  anchored  safe   at      last         By    Thy      side 
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^^ 


Gloria    Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to     the        Son,         and  to      the     Ho  -  ly    Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and     ev  -  er     shall  be,    world      with  -  out    end,     A  -  men. 


i* 
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Frances  E.  Havergal,  arr. 


True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faith -ful   andlpy-al,     King  of    otir  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will    be 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  fall-e.st     al  -  legiance   Yielding  henceforth  to  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous     King; 

3.  True-hearted, whole-hearted,  Sav-iour  all  -  glorious!  Take  Thj' great pow-er  andreignThoua  -  lone, 
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Un  -  der  Thy  standard,  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  roj--al,  Strongin  Thy  strength  we  will  bat- tie  for  Thee. 
Val  -  iant  en-deav  -  or  and  lov-ing  o  -  bedience  Free-  ly  and  joy- ous -ly  now  would  we  bring. 
0  -  ver   our  wills  and  af-fec-tions  vie  -  to-rioiis,  Free-  ly    surrendered   and  whol-ly  Thine  own. 
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Peal   oiit  the  watchword !  si  -  lence  it     nev-er!       Soug    of  our  spir-its     re  -  joic  -  ing  and  free; 
Peal  silence  Song  re-joic-ing 

-----  ^^       M.     ^'^ 
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True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted.— 


Concluded. 


Peal   out  the  watchword!  loy  -    al  for-  ev  -  er, 
Peal  loy  .  al 
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King   of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will     be. 
King 
fl   f-  f-      ^'    ^       -  I   . 
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Wesley. 


Gentle    Jesus. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Gen  -tie    Je  -  sus, 

2.  Fain    I  would   to 

3.  Lamb  of  God,     I 


meek  and  mild,      Look  up  -  on       a  lit  -  tie  child; 

Thee  be  brought;  Thou  hast  said, "  For  -  bid  them  not:" 
lodk    to    Thee,       Thoushaltmy     ex    -   am  -  jjle    be: 


Pit  -  y  my  sim  - 
Give  me,  gra  -  cious 
Thou  art  gen  -  tie. 


plic   -   i     -   ty; 
Lord,    a     place 
meek,  and  mild, 


Suf  -  fer     me        to 
In       the    king  -  dom 
Thou  wast  once        a 
-«■       -^       ^ 


come  to  Thee, 
of  Thy  grace, 
lit  -   tie     child. 
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Fain  I  woiild  be  as  Thou  art. 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

Teach  me.  Saviour,  to  fulfil 
God  my  heavenly  Father's  will^, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve. 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 


A.  E.  CMlds. 


Beyond  the  Swelling  Flood. 
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d^ 


S    ^ 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1  ^ 

1.  In'   robes  made  white  thro'  Je  -  sus'  blood,  We  soon  shall  meet  be  -  yond  the  flood,  And  hold  sweet 

2.  I        fear      not    now    what  ills   may  come:  By  faith     I       see      my    heavenly  home,  And  hear  the 

3.  0        meet  -  ing  blest,  with  friends  so  dear!  What  sounds  shall  greet  the  list'ning  ear!     What  thrills  of 

4.  Dear  Sav  -  iour,  guide  my    will  -  ing  feet,     That   I     may   have  that  joy     com-plete;  And  live      to 


m 
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con  -  verse,  free  from  pain.  Nor  ev  -  er    fear    to    part  a    -  gain,    Be 

an  -    gel    voic  -  es     say,  "Thy  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a    -  way,"  Be 

rapt  -  ure     wake  the  soul     As  back  those  golden    gates  shall  roll.      Be 

praise  thro' end -less  day     The  love  that  dries  all  tears  a    -  wav.      Be 


yond  the 
yond  the 
yond  the 
yond  the 


swell-ing  flood ! 

swell-ing  flood ! 

swell-ing  flood  \ 

swell-ing  flood ! 


yond  the    swelling 


flood ! Be  •  yond  the  swell  -  ing       flood ! . 

By  per.  J.  H.  Tenney,  owner  of  Copyright 


oud    the    swelling 


Beyond  the  Swelling-  Flood.— Concluded. 
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swell  -  iii'4  flood   We'll  meet     to    part      no     more!      "We'll     meet 


more,  We'll 
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flood ! . 
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We'll  meet      to    part 
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We'll 
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meet...        to     part  no  more,  We'll  meet. 


to     part    no  more,  Be 


yond  the  swelling    flood ! 
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We'll   meet  to  part    do 
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meet    to  part    uo 


Anon. 


Something  each   Day. 


Geo.  F.  Boot. 
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Oh,  that  each  day  may  bring  Some  heart-felt  of-fer  -  ing,  On  faith's  niJ-lift-ed  wing. 
For  Thee  some  kindness  done,  To  Thee  some  waud'rer  won, From  Thee  some  life  begun. 
That  to  Thy  throne  may  rise,  High  in  the  cloudless  skies,  Ac  -  cepted  sac  -  ri  -  fice, 
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Dear  Lord 
Dear  Lord, 
Dear  Lord, 


for  Thee! 

from  The--' ! 

to  Thee! 
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Used  fay  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


F.  J.  Crosljy. 


O    Believe    Him. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-*-^ 


1.  Hear  the  voice  of      Je  -   bus  pleading,   With  His   Fa-ther    in-  ter-ced-ing,    Can     you  still  His 

2.  Come   to    Je  -  sus,   hum -bly  kneeling,  May    Hisvoice,like   mu-sic    stealing,   Touch  with-in  some 

3.  Oh,       ye  wea  -  rj',   faint  and  dy  -  ing,    Who  for    rest  are    vain-ly     sighing;   Lin  -   ger  not,  the 

4.  Hear  thebless-ed    proc  -  la-ma-tion,  Precious  words  of      con  -  so  -  la-tion;  Par  -   don,  life. and 


^S 


^^=0 


^ — i — I U U 1 1 h ^ 1* W f !• 


T^- 


CHORUS. 


i 


I 


-H 1 N 


— 0—i- 

love 
bur  - 
hours 
full 
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un-heed-ing,  Turn  from  Him  who  died  for  you  ? 
led  feel -ing,  While  a  -gain  it  pleads  with  you. 
are   fly  -  ing.  Look   to     Him  who  died  for  you. 
sal  -  va  -  tion,  Je    -  sus    of  -  fers  now  to  you. 


-O      be-lieve  Him,  O      be  -  lieve  Him,  In  your 
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heart  with  joy     receive  Him;  Oh,  how  can  yon  slight  and  grieve  Him,  When  He  gave  His  life  for    youV 
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Able   to   Save. 


Geo.  F.  Boot. 
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Doubtnomore  thy  Saviour's  pow'r,  But  in  His  strength  be  brav(  ;  Oh,  come,and  learn 
To  thy  dead-ly  foes  with -in  No  lon-ger  be  the  slave,  But  stretch  thine  arms 
Come,  no  more  thy  love  with-hold,  But  par-don  hum-bly    crave,   And  thou  shalt  find 
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to  Christ, 
with  joy 
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thy  King, 
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That  Ho  is  a  -  ble  to  ^  save. 
For  He  is  a  -  ble  to  save. 
That     He      is    a  -  ble  to      save. 
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A -ble  to  save,        a -ble  to  save      All  who  with 
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gladness  His 
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promise  re  -  ceive;      A  -  ble  to  save, 
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a -ble  to  save.    E'en     to  the     ut  -  ter-most,  all  who   be-lieve. 
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Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


Awake,  my   Soul. 


mm 


g 


■*— t^ — fc- 


"Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  thy    sa  -  cred     song, 

2.  So     great   are  all      His  gifts     of       love 

3.  No      wor  -  thy  gift   hast  thou     to       lay 

4.  Thou  art    the  of -f 'ring  He  would  have, 
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A    -   wake   thy  praise  and 
Thou  canst  not  com  -  pre 
JJ-p  -   on     that  heavenly 
His     grace  will  make  it 


pray'r;  The   King     is 

hend;  Un  -  ceas  -  ing 

shrine;  But    take    thj- 

meet;  Tho'  poor   and 
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ou     His   ho  -  ly    throne,  Oh,  kneel  be  -  fore  Him  there, 
as      e  -  ter-nal   years,    His  good-ness  shall  not  end. 
heart  of  love  and   say,       0       Fa  -  ther,  it      is     Thine, 
worthless,  bring  thy  gift      And  lay      it     at    His    feet. 


Oh,  let  thy     songs a  -  dor-in^ 

Oh,  let  thy  songs 
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On  wings  of    love and  rapturt 

rise,  On  wings  of  love 
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Awake,    my     Soul.— Concluded. 
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fore the   heavenly       King And     wor  -  shii?  and      a  -    dore. 

Come  kneel    be  -  fore  the    heavenly  King,  ^^ 


m 


7 — >f    .    F' 


^=^ 


:Ei 


I    Think,  when    I    Read. 


Jemima  Luke. 
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1.  I      think.when  I      read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry      of  old, 

2.  I       wish   that  His  hands  had  been  jjlac'd  on  my  head, 

3.  Yet  still      to     His  foot-stool  in  pray'r    I    may  go. 

When     Je   - 
That  His  arm 
And       ask 
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siis  was    here  a  -  mong  men, 
had  been  thrown  a-round  me ; 
for      a     share  of  His     love; 
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How  He  call'dlit  -  tie  chil-dren  as  lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,  "Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  Tin  -  to  me." 
And if       I     now  earn-est  -  ly    seek  Him  be  -  low,      I     shall  see   Him  and  hear  Him    a  -  bove. 
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Christ    is    King". 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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dren,  come  and    learn,     Learn  the    sweet  old      sto  -  ry; 
•  gels    sang     a  -  loud,    "Peace  on      earth, "and  glo  -  ry 
-  gels    sing      a  -  gain,    "Tell      the    glad -some  sto  -  ry !' 


Christ    was  once     a 
To  the  God  who 

An     -     swer  to       the 
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like    you,  Now    is    King     of     glo  -  ry. 

a  -  bove  Sent  this  wond-'rous    sto  -  ry. 

ons    bells,  Christ  is     King      of      glo  -  ry. 


Ring,  bells,  ring,  Christ  is  King,  Christ  is  King  of 
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^lo    -    ry;  Christ      was    born       in       Beth-le  -  hem,  Christ,  the    King     of 
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Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings 


Forward,  Christian    Soldiers. 


Forward,  Christian  soldiers,  Thro'  a    hos-  tile  laud  ;Victory  is    be-fore  you,  March  with  sword  inhand; 
Tho' the  Prince  of  darkness  Girds  him  for  the  fight,  You  may  well  de -  fy   him  With  the  arms  of   light: 
Forward, Christian  soldiers!  Lo,    be  -  fore  you  lies    Yon-der  good-ly  coun-try,  God's  fair  Par  -  a  -  dise: 
Forward,Christian  soldiers!  Watch,  andfight,and  pray;Clad  in  God'swhole  armor.  You  shall  gain  the  day; 
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He    who,  in  the  des  -  ert,    Satan's  pow'r  o'er-came,  Giv-eth  you  this  victory,  Thro'  His  wondrous  name. 
Thro' thegath'ring  blackness  Flash  thegleaming  Word;    His   dark  hosts  are  routed  By  the  Spir- it's  sword.' 
The'  the  foes  are  ma  -  ny,  Who  our  march  withstand, We  thro' Christ  area- ble   To     pos-sess    the  land. 
Whenthewaris    o   -    ver.  And  the  vie  -  fry  won,    May  we  hear  our  Leader    Say      to  us,  "Well  done!" 
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Forward.Christian  soldiers,  Thro'  a  hos.- tile  land  ;  Victory    is 
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be-fore  you,  March  witli  sword' in  hand. 
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D.  Longstaff, 


Take   Time   to    be    Holy. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly, 
Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly, 
Take    time   to     be       ho  -   ly, 


Speak  oft   with  Thy    Lord, 
The     world  rush-es      on. 


A    -     bide   in   Him 
Spend  much  time  in 


Let      Him    be    thy    Guide,         And       run   not  be 
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se  -  cret 

fore    Him, 
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Help  those  who  are      weak. 
Like    Him  thou  shalt  be. 
Still      Jol  -  low  thy     Lord, 


And     feed  on     His     Word; 
With     Je  -  sus     a    -   lone; 
What  -  ev  -  er     be  -   tide; 


Make  friends  of    God's  chil  -  dren, 
By         look  -  ing      to       Je    -    sus, 
In         joy       or       in      sor  -    row. 
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For  -   get -ting  in     noth  -  ing       His     bless-ing    to       seek. 
Thy  friends  in   thy    con  -  duct      His     like-ness  shall    see. 
And,     look -ing   to       Je    -    sus.       Still   trust  in    His      Word. 
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Take  time  to  be  holy, 

Be  calm  in  thy  soul, 
Each  thought  and  each  temper, 

Beneath  His  control; 
Thus  led  by  His  Spirit 

To  fountains  of  love, 
Thou  soon  shalt  be  fitted 

For  service  above. 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings. 


O  Rock  of  Ages. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Jly  soul   at    last  a   rest  hath  found,  A       rest  that  will    not     fail; 

2.  I'll  hide  me    in  this  ref-uge  strong,  From  ev-ery  storm -y    blast; 

3.  Ye  com -fort  -  less  and  temp  -  est-tost,  By     sins  and  woes  op  -  i^rest; 

4.  Ye  thirst-y,  from  this   smit-ten  Rock  Life's  crys-tal  wa  -  ters  spring 


A        sure  and  cer  -  tain 
And    sit    and  sing    un  - 
Ye      tempted,  troubled, 
;   There  hide  from  ev  -  ery 
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anch'rage  ground  In  Christ  wi\h-in  the      vail, 
til        the  waves   Of  wrath  are   o  -  ver  -  past, 
ru     -   ined,  lost,    Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest, 
storm  -  y     shock.  And  rest,  and  drink,  and  sing. 


O    Rock 


of     A  -  ges   cleft    for     me, 
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my  soul  se  -  cure-ly  1  '.de;  My  tow'r  of  strength,  I    fly  to  Thee,  And  safe-ly  there  a  -  bide. 
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In  Thee 
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Holy,   Holy!    Lord    God    Almighty! 


Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 

3.  Ho 


ly,  Ho  -  ly, 
ly,  Ho-ly, 
ly,    Ho-ly, 


Ho  -  ly, 
Ho  -  ly, 
Ho   -    ly, 


Lord        God     Al  -  might  -   y  ! 
all    the  saints    a  -   dore     Thee, 
tho'  the    dark  -  ness  hide     Thee, 
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Ear  -  ly  in  the  morn  - 
Cast  -  ing  down  their  gold-e  n 
Tho'  the  eve      of     sin  -  ful 


ing  our  song  shall  rise  to 
crowns  aronnd  the  glass  -  y 
man  Thy   glo  -  ry  must  not 
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see; 
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ru  -  bim  and  Ser-  a 
ly  Thou  art 


ful  and    Might. 


phim   fall-ing  down  be  -  fore 
Ho   -    ly,        there  is  none  be  -  side 


Thee, 
Thee, 
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love 
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4. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !   Lord  God 

Almighty ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy 

name  in  earth, and  sky, and  sea; 
Holy.     Holy,     Holy!    Merciful 

and  mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed 

Trinity ! 


Isaac  Watts. 


A   Soldier   of  the    Cross. 
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Am        I         a       sol  -  dier  of  the   cross —  A 

Must      I        be      car  -  ried  to   the   skies     On 

Ai-e     there    no    foes   forme   to     face?     Must   I      not  stem  the  flood  ?   Is 

Since     I      must  fight   if     I  would  reign,  In -crease  my  cour-age,  Lord!   I'll 
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Or    blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 
And  sail'd  thro'  blood-y   seas  ? 
To     help  me    on       to    God? 
Sup-port  -  ed    by     Thy  word. 
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cause, 
prize, 
grace, 
pain, 


In   the    name ....        of  Christ  our  King 

In  the  name,  of  Christ  our  King 
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Who  hath  purchas'd  life  -for    me.  Thro' grace  I'll  win  the  jDromised  crown,"\Miat-e'er  my  cross  m:i}'    be. 
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No   Hope   in   Jesus. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cushing, 


Rev.  E.  Lowry. 
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1.  Oh,  to    have  no     Christ,  no  Sav  -  iour !  No     Eock,  no  Kef  -  uge    nigh ! 

2.  Oh,  to    have  no    Christ,  no  Sav -iour!  How  lone     thy  life    must    be! 
8.  Oh,  to    have  no    Christ,  no  Sav  -  iour  I  No      hand    to  clasp  thine  own  ! 
4.  Now  we  pray  thee,  Come     to  Je  -  sus ;    His    pard'ning  love     re  -  ceive ; 
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When  the  dark  days 

Like      a      sail  -  or, 

Thro'   the  dark,  dark 

For.      the  Sav  -  iour 
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'round  thee  gath  -  er,  When  the  storms  sweep  o'er  the 
lost  and  driv  -  en,  On  a  wide  and  shoreless 
vale  of  shadows.  Thou  must  press  thy  way  a  - 
now      is      call  -  insr.  And     He    bids  thee   turn  and 


Oh,    to   have    no    hope   in     Je  -  sus! 
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No  Friend,  no  Li"ht  in  Je  -  sus!  Oh,     to  have  no  hope    in  Je  -  sus!  How  dark  this  world  must  be! 
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Shall    I    let   Him    In? 


H.  E.  Palmer. 
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1.  Christ  is  knocking     at    my  sad  heart;  Shall  I    let  Him     in?...     Pa-tient-Iy   iVieadiug  with  my  sad 

2.  Shall    I    send  Him  thy  lov-ing  word;  Shall  I    let  Him    iu?...     Meekly    ac-cept-ing  my    gracious 

3.  Yes     I'll     o-penthis  heart's  proud  door,  Yes,  I'll  let  Him    in;...      Glad-ly   I'll    wel-come  Him  ev  -  er - 
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heart ;  Oh !  shall  I  let  Him  in? . . 
Lord;  Oh!  shall  I  let  Him  in?., 
more;  Oh  !  yes,  I'll  let  Him    in.  .. 


Cold    and  proud  is    my  heart  with  sin;  Dark  and  cheerless  is 
He       can    in  -  fi  -  nite  love     im-  part;  He      can  par  -  don  this 
Bless -ed    Saviour,     a  -  bide    with  me;  Cares  and  tri  -  als   will 
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all    with  -  in;    Christ   is      bid-ding  me 

turn  un  -  to  Him, 

Oh! 

shall    I      let    Him      in?... 

Ll 

reb  -  el    heart;  Shall     I       bid  Him  for 

-   ev  -  er     de-jjart, 

Or 

shall    I     let    Him      in?... 

light -er      be;«   I           am     safe    if    I'm 

on  -  ly   xvith  Thee, 

Oh! 

bless  -  ed  Lord,  come     in.  ... 
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There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest. 


^^^^ 
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1.  There  is      a     Par  -  a  -  dise   of    rest      On  yon-der  tranquil  shore,  Be  -  yond   the  shadow  and  the 

2.  There  is      a     cit  -  ycrown'd  with  light,  Its  joy  no  tongue  can  tell;    For  they  who  en- ter  shall  be - 

3.  There  is      a  crown  laid  up    on    high  That  Christ  theLord  will  give   To  those  who  pa-tient-ly   His 

4.  Oh,    then  be  faith-ful    un  -  to  death, Press  on  the  heavenly   way.    That  we   may  en -ter  thro' the 
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of    night,  Where  toil     and  tears  are      o'ei*. 
the  King,  And      in        Hispres-ence  dwell, 
ing  wait,    And     for      His  glo  -   ry       live, 
of     Life     To     realms  of    end  -  less     day. 


Meet  me 


there, oh,  meet  me 

meet  me  there, 
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meet  me  there. 


the  dawning  of  that  morning  bright  and  fair;  Meet  me     there, oh. 

meetme  there, 
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There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest.— Concluded. 
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meet    me    there, 


In 


the 


meet    me  there, 


land     be-yond    the    riv  -  er,    meet    me     there. 
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Our   Song   of   Praise. 
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1.  For  the  beau-ty     of    the  earth,  For  the   glo 

2.  For  the  joy  of     hu-man  love,    Brother,  sis  ■ 

3.  For  the  gift   of    Thy  dear  Son,  For  the  hope 
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the   skies,  For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
•rent,  child,  Friends  on  earth  and  friends  above, 
n  at   last.     For  the  Spiv  -  it's  vie  -  fry  won, 
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O  -  ver  and  a  -  round  us  lies.  Lord  of  all. 
Pleasures  pure  and  un  -de  -  filed,  Lord  of  all, 
For  the  crown  when  life  is  past.  Lord   of   all. 
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Thee  we  raise  This  our  grateful  song  of  praise. 
Thee  we  raise  This  our  grateful  song  of  jiraise. 
Thee  we  raise  Songs  of   grat  -  i  -  tude  and  praise. 
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Joy-Bells. 


Henry  Tucker. 
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1.  Joy -bells     ring-  ing,  Chil-dren  sing  -  ing,  Fill     the      air    with    mu  -  sic    sweet;  Joy  -  ful 

2.  Joy -bells    ring  -  ing,  Chil-dren  sing  -  ing,  Hark !  their  voic  -  es,    loud    and   clear;  Breaking 

3.  Earth  seems  bright-er,  Hearts  grow  light -er,  As      the      tune -ful     mel  -   o    -    dy  Charms  our 

4.  Joy- bells     near-  er    Sound,and  clear  -  er.  When  the    heart   is      free    from   care;  Skies  are 
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meas-ure,  Guile-less      pleas  -  ure,  Make  the  chain  of    song    com-i^lete. 
o'er     us,     Like     a        cho  -  rus.  From    a    pur  -  er,    hap  -  pier  sphere, 
sad  -  ness  In    -    to       glad  -  ness.  Peal  -ing,  peal  -  ing,  joy  -  ful  -  Ij'. 
clear -ing,  "While  we're  bear-  ing  Joy  -  bells  ring -ing    ev  -   ery- where. 
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(  Joy  -  bells  !  joy  -  bells  ! 
j  Chil-dren  !  chil  -  dren  ! 
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Nev  -  er,  nev-  er  cease  your  ring-ing; 
Nev  -  er,  nev-  er   cease  your  sing-iug; 
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i    List,      list,     the   song  that  swells.    Joy  -  bells  !  Joy  -  bells  ! 
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Grace  J.  Frances, 


Carry   the    Standard    Bravely. 


Hubert  F.  Main. 
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1.  Car-ry  the  standard  bravely  In  -  totheworld'sgreatfield;  Nev- er  de-sert   our      ar  -  my,  Nev-ergive 

2.  Car-ry  the  standard  firm-ly,  Bear  it  where'er  we     go;       Wave  it  in  youth's  bright  morning,  Love  for  the 

3.  Car-ry  the  standard  no  -  bly,  Asking  for  aid    di-vine;      Praying  for  light  and    wis-dom   O   -  verthe 
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On-ward,  on-ward,  on-ward!  Cheer-i-ly,cheer-i- ly     sing;    O     car-ry  the  standard 


up  our 
Lord  to 
path  to 
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brave-ly 


For  Christ, 
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theLord.our  King; 


0  car-  ry  the  standard  bravely  ForChrist,the Lord, our Kin^ 
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our  King; 
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Satisfied. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Wlien  I  shall  wake  in    that  fair  morn  of  morns,    Af   -  ter  whose  dawning    nev-er  night  re-turns, 

2.  'When   I   shall  see   Thy    glo  -  ry    face    to   face,       When  in  Thine  arms  Thou  wilt  Thy  child  embrace, 

3.  When   I   shall  meet  with  those  that   I    have  loved,    Clasp   in    my  arms   the     dear  ones  long  removed, 

4.  Wnen   I   shall  gaze  up  -  on  the   face    of  Him      Who  died  for  me,   with    eye    no   long  -  er   dim, 
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And    with  whose  glo  -  ry     day     e  -  ter  -  nal  burns, 
When  Thou  shalt  o  -  pen    all  Thy  stores  of  grace, 
And     find  how  faith-ful   Thou  to     me   hastprov'd. 
And  praise  Him  with  the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  hymn. 
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I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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I shall  be   sat-is-fied,   I....    shall  be   sat-is-fied, 
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When    I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns; 
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I  shall  be, 
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1  shall  be, 


When  I  shall, 
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Satisfied.— Concluded. 
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.  shall  be  sat-is-fied,    When. .  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of    morns. 
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shall  be  sat-is-fied,     I. 
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Rev.  H.  H.  Milman. 


Ride    on,   in    Majesty. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Ride   on!  ride  on     in     maj  -   es  -  ty  !  Hark!  all   the  tribes  ho  -  san  -  na  crj^;    O     Sav-iotirmeek,pur- 

2.  Kide   on!  ride   on     in     maj  -   es  -  ty  !  In       low- ly  pomp, ride  on      to  die:    O  Christ, Thy  trinmishs 

3.  Kide  on  !  ride  ou    in    maj  -   es  -  ty  !  The     an -gel  ar-mies   of     the  sky  Look  down  with  sad  and 
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sue  Th}-^  road  With  palms  and  scatt'red   gar-  meuts  strew'd. 
now  be -gin   O'er   cap-tive  death  and    con  -  quer'd  sin. 
wond'ringeyesTo    see  th'apiH-oaching    Sac  -  ri  -   fice. 
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4  Ride  ou!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  : 
The  Father  on  His  sapi^hire  Throne 
Awaits  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp,  ride  on  to  die; 
Bow  Thy  meek  Head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  pow'r,  and  reign. 
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Mary  A.  Lathbury. 


Lift    Up,  O    Little    Children. 


M.  C.  Seward. 
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1.  Lift  U13,    O     lit  -  tie   chil-dren,  Your  voic-es  clear  and    sweet,  And  sing  the 

2.  Lift   up,    O   ten-der    lil  -  ies.   Your  whiteness  to  the     sun;    The  earth  is 

3.  Eing.all    ye  bells,  in    wel-come,Yourchimesof  joy  a  -  gain!  Eing  out  the 
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Christ,  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry.  And  worship  at    His   feet !  And  worship  at    His    feet!        Oh,  sing  the  blessed 
ChristHimself  hathris-en.  The  life  of    ev-ery   one.    The  life   of  ev-ery     one.  Oh,  sing  the,  etc. 

in      the  morn  of  gladness,  Fordeathnomoreshallreign.Fordeathnomore  shallreign.   Then  sing  the,  etc. 
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sto  -  ry!  The  Lord  of   life   and  glo  -  ry      Is     ris-en — as    He    said — Is    ris  -  en  from  the     dead! 
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O   Songs  of  the   Beautiful. 
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O  songs 
0  songs 
O  songs 


■*■ 
of  the 
of  the 
of  the 
of    the 


M-i — • — ^ — ' — H 
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bean 
beau 
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■ti  -  ful,  songs  of  the  blest,  That  breathe  o'er  the  spir-it  the  calmness  of  rest; 
•ti  -  fill,  songs  that  we  hear  When  clouds  o'er  our  pathway  are  heav-y  and  drear; 
•ti  -  ful,  songs  that  we  love.  That  come  from  the  home-land  of  E  -  den  a  -  bove; 
■ti  -  ful,  songs  we  may  sing    In      yon-der  bright  palace  where  dwelleth  our  King; 
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We      list    to   their  mu -sic,  we    ech  -  o     the  praise   Of  Christ,  our  Ee-deemer,  The  Au-cient  of  days. 

Thej'  tell    of      a       cit  -  y      no    mor-tal  hath  trod,    A       cit  -  y  whose  builder  and  mak-er    is    God. 

We      rise  with  their  cadence,  we  join    in  their  strain.  And  harps  that  were  si-lent  are    joy -ful     a  -  gain. 

Thro'   a  -  ges     e  -   ter  -  nal  their  cho-rus  shall  roll,  "All    glo  -  ry     to     Je-sus,"  the  Light  of  the  soul. 
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Songs  of    the    beau-ti-ful,  songs  of    the    beau-ti  -  ful.  Songs  of    the    beau-ti  -  ful,  songs  of  the    blest. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 
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Wonderful    Love! 
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1.  O  Lord,  my   soul      is      bap  -  jjy   in   Thee,    My  tongue  Thy  mer 

2.  I  came    to    Thee  o'er -burdened  with  care,   My    guilt    with  sor - 

3.  To  Thee    my  hope  and    ref  -  uge  di  -  vine,    My    faith       is     fer  - 

4.  I  look    be-yond  this    val  -  ley  of   tears,    Where  Thou,  a    man- 
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is       tell   -  ing;  I've 

con  -  f ess  -  ing;  'Twas 
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rapt  -  ure      is  swell   -  ing. 

sad  -  ness     a  bless  -   ing. 

spir  -   it       is  bring  -  ing. 

glo  -  ri  -  fied  shar  -    ing. 
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■  ish'd  my    fear, 

ken    of     love, 

-  er  with  Thee, 
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My  heart  with  its 
And  gave  me  for 
New  joy  to  my 
The    bliss    of     the 
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found  the     way    that    lead  -  eth    to 
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Rev.  James  D.  Burns. 


Hushed    was    the    Evening    Hymn. 
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A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Hush'd wastheeveninghymn, The  tem-plecourts  weredark;  Thelamp was  burning  dim  Be -fore  the 

2.  Oh,     give  me  Samiiel's  ear —  The   o  -  pen  ear,    O     Lord !  A  -  live  and  quick  to   hear  Each  whisper 

3.  Oh,     give  me  Samuel's  heart!  A     low-ly   heart,  that  waits  When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art,  Or  watch-es 


£: 


* 


Efc 


^^^3^ 


W- 


^ 


i 


¥='=^ 


^ 


T 


*    *      0 


-t»- 


sa  -  cred     ark:   When  sud- den- ly      a      voice  di -vine  Kang thro' the    si-lence   of       the    shrine, 
of       Thy    word;  Like  him     to    an  -  swer    at    Thy  call,  And     to      o  -  bey  Thee  first     of       all. 
at       Thy    gates;  By       day   and  night,  a    heart  that  still  Moves  at    the  breathing    of      Thy     will. 
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L.  D.  Harrington. 


Awake   and  Watch. 
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IraD.  Sankey. 
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goue; 
day! 
bey, 
free! 


A  -  wake   and  watch!  the    light     is     dawu-ing;     A -wake!  the     night     will  soon   be 

The   Day   Star  bright  o'er     all      is     shin  -  ing,— A- wake,  and     hail        the  com-ing 

There  waits  for  thee  a    heaven-ly    greet- ing;    Haste  then, thy    Mas  -  ter's  call     o  ■ 

The  King!  the  King!  the    call  comes  ring- ing;    O  Church  of     Christ!     O  Zi   -  on 
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In  O  -  rient  sky  there  gleams  the  morn  - 
Ee  -  new  thy  strength,  cease  all  re  -  pin  - 
Soon,  soon  shall  end  thj'  night  of  weep  - 
Look  up,    and     join       the  heaven-l}'  sing  - 


ing —  A  -  rise,  and  gird  thine  ar  - 
ing,  A  -  wake,  a  -  rise,  and  watch 
ing.  Thy  God  shall  wijDe  thy  tears 
ing:    Thy  King   is      com-ing   soon 


on. 
pray, 
way. 
thee. 
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A  -  wake!  the    night       will  soon  be      gone;         A  -  rise,  and      gird       thine  ar  -  mor 
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A  -  wake!  the     night       will   soon  be 


gone;         A  -  rise,    and     gird        thine   ar  -  nior     on! 
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Mary  Duncan. 


Jesus,  tender   Shepherd. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  ten-der  Shepherd,  hear  me,        Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to  -  night;      Thro'  the   darkness 
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be  Thou  near  me,      Keep   me  safe  till  morning   light. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
:  ^  And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 

Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 


3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven, 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 
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A   Few   more   Years   shall    Roll. 


H.  Bonar,  D.D. 


L.  G.  Hayne. 
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more  years  shall  roll,      A      few  more  sea-sons  come,  And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 

more  suns  shall  set,      O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time.  And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 

more  storms  shall  beat    On  this  wild  rock- y     shore.  And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
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A  -  sleep  with-in    the  tomb. 

A    far     se-ren-er  clime.    J- Then,  O    my  Lord,  pre -pare   My  soul  for  that  great  day;    Ob,  wash  me 

And  surpc-es  swell  no  moi-e. 
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in   Thy    precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins 
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4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
J  A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live ;  who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign. 
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Come,  Learn  of  the  IVIeek  and  Lowly. 
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1.  Come,  learn  of  the  Meek  and  Low  -  ly,  Come,  sit   at     the  Mas- ter's  feet;  No   place  in   the  world  so 

2.  0  if     we  were  more  like  Je  -  sus,  And  more  from  the  world  a  -  part,  Com-muning  with  Him  in 

3.  He      wept  o'er  the  ho   -  ly     cit  -   y,  He    wept  o'er  a    loved  one  dead;  He   knoweth  our    ev  -  ery 
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Kef. — Come,  learn  of  the  Meek  and  Low  -  ly,  Come,  sit   at     the  Mas-  ter's  feet;   No   place  in   the  world  so 
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ho  -    ly,      No     place   iu      the    world  so     sweet; 

spir  -  it,       And  near  -  er      to      Him     in     heart, — 

tri   -   al.      And    se  -  eth     the     tears    we    shed; 


His    les  -  sons  are  plain  and  sim  -  pie,     A 

We  should  not  complain   so     sad  -   ly,  When 

0       live  that   our  souls  may  en  -    ter  His 
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ho  -   ly.      No    place  in      the    world    so    sweet. 
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balm  to  the  wounded  breast;  He  mak-eth  our  bur-  den  light  -  er,  And  giv-  eth  His  children  rest, 
trouble  and  care  we  meet.  But  car-ry  at  once  our  sor- rows,  And  lay  them  at  Je  -  sus' feet, 
kingdom  with  jov  complete;  And  there,  thro' e- ter- nal    a-    ges.  We'll  sit    at     the  Master's  feet. 
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Just  Beyond  the  Silent  River. 
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1.  Just    be  -  yond   the      si   -  lent    riv  -   er,     O    -    ver      on        the   fur  -  ther    shore, 

2.  Just    be  -  yond  these   fleet  -  ing    shad  -  ows,  O    -    ver       on        the  gold  -  en      strand, 

3.  Just    be  -  yond  these   earth -ly      part  -  ings  We    shall    soon      u  -  nit  -  ed        be, 
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loved  ones  there  shall  greet  us,  Where  the    ma  -  ny    mansions  are. 

white  we'll  walk  with  Je  -  sus   Thro'   that  fair   and  hap  -  py   land,  ^ust  beyond  earth's  snow-capp'd 

home    be  -  yond   the    riv  -   er,    Close    be  -  side  the   crys  -  tal    sea. 
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ev    -    er   "o   -  ver  there;'    We   shall  see,    and   be   like    Je  -  sus,  Safe  for  -  ev  -  er   "o   -  ver   there." 
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Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander. 


We  are  but  Little  Children  weak. 


Christopher  E.  Willing. 
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1.  We        are        but    lit  -  tie        chil  -  dreu  weak,    Nor      born      iu      a    -     ny      high     es  -  tate; 

2.  Now      we       maj'  stay    the        an  -   gry    blow.     Now      we      may  check  the      has  -  ty     word, 

3.  With    smiles    of  peace,  aud    looks    of     love,      Light     iu       our   dwell  -  ings    we      may  make, 
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for 

Je  -   sus'   sake, 

Who 

is 

SO 

high 
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good  and   great? 
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back     a  -   gain, 

And 

fight 
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tie 

for      our    Lord. 
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kind, 
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bright -eu    there, 
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for 

Je  -  sus'    sake. 
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Arise,  go  over  Jordan. 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss, 
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1.  "A  -  rise,     go      o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,"  The  voice    of  grace     o  -  bey;       The     law     by     Mo  -  ses 

2.  All      who,   the     call  o  -    bey  -  ing,  With  Christ  are  cru  -  ci  -  lied.       Thro'  death  and  res  -  ur  - 

3.  Come  to        the    cross  of    Cal  -  v'ry,  There  leave  thy  load  of    siu.        And,   on      the  Lamb  there 
i.  "A  -  rise,     go      o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,  No     long-  er    doubt-iug  stand;  By      faith    thy  foe     sub - 
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giv  -  en  No        long  -  er    leads    the  way. 

rec  -  tion  lu         Christ   are    jus  -    ti   -  fied. 

feast -ing,  The      life        of      faith    be  -  gin. 

du  -    ing,  Pos  -  sess         the  Prom-ised  Land. 
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church  of    God,    to  -  day !    The  Law,  in  -  deed,  no  more  can  lead,  'Tis  Grace,  provides  the     way. 
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So  Near  to  the  King-dom. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosty. 


Eev.  E.  Lowry. 
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So   near 
So   near 
O     come, 
To     die 


to    the  kingdom!  yet  what  dost  thou  lack?  So  near     to    the  kingdom!  what  keepeth  thee 
that  thoti  hearest    the  songs  that  re  -  sound  From  those  who,be-liev-ing,  a     par-don  have 
soon  thy  sea -son    of  grace  may  be  past,  The  door  may  be  closed,  and  this  call  be    thy 
with  no  hope!  hast  thou  counted  the  cost?  To    die    out     of  Christ,  and  thy  soul  to     be 
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back?      Renounce  ev  -  ery    i  -  dol,  tho' dear  it    maybe,  And  come  to  the  Sav-iour  now  pleading  with  thee, 
found!     So  near,    yet    un-will-ing    to  give  up    thy  sin,  When  Je-sus  is  wait-ing  to  welcome  thee  in  ! 
last:  O  where  wouldst  thou  turn  if  the  light  should  depart  That  comes  from  the  Spirit,  and  shines  on  thy  heart? 
lost!         So    near    to     the  kingdom!  0  come,  we  implore,  While  Jesus  is  pleading,  come  enter  the  Door. 
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The  Sav-iour  is   pleading,  is  pleading  with  thee. 
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Pleading    with  thee, 


pleading  with   thee. 
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Tenderly  Calling. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Turn  thee,  O      lost   one,  care-worn  and  wea  -  ry,  Lo !  the  good  Shep-herd  is     call-  ing    to  ■ 

2.  Still    He    is     wait  -  ing,  why  wilt  thou  per  -  ish,  Tho'  thou  has  wandered   so     far  from  the 

3.  List     to    His   mes  -  sage,  think  of   His  mer  -  cy !  Sin  -  less,  yet    bear  -  ing  thy  sins  on    the 

4.  Come  in     the     old    way,  come  in    the  true   waj'.  En  -  ter  thro'  Je  -  sus,  for   He     is    the 


day; 
fold? 
tree; 
Door; 
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Seek-ing   to    save   thee,    wait-ing  to  cleanse  thee.  Haste  to    re  -  ceive  Him,  no   Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 

Yet,  with  His   life-blood,  He  has  re-deem'd  thee,  "Wondrous  com-pas -sion  that  can -not  be      told! 

Per -feet   re-  mis  -  sion,   life  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing.  Thro' His  a  -  tone-mentHe    of  -  fers  to      thee. 

He      is     the   Shep-herd,  ten-der-ly     call-  ing.  Come  in  thy  weak-uess  andwan-der  no     more. 


Ten-der-ly      call  -  ing,    pa-tient-ly     call  -  ing.    Hear  the  good  Shep-herd   call -ing   to        thee; 
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Ten-der-ly      call  -  iag,     pa-tient-lv      call  -  ing,   Lov-ing-ly      say  -  ing.  "Comenn -to       Me!" 
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When    Morning   Gilds   the   Skies. 
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1.  When  morning  gilds  the    skies,         My  heart  a  - 

2.  Does     sad-ness  fill    my    mind  ?       A       sol  -  ace 

3.  Be       this, while  life    is     mine.         My   can  -  ti  - 


wak-ing  cries.  May  Je 
here  I  find.  May  Je 
cle    di    -    vine,      May      Je 


■  sus  Christ  be  prais'd: 

■  sus  Christ  be  prais'd: 
•  sus  Christ  be  prais'd: 
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A  -  like   at   work  and    pray'r      To    Je  -  sus    I 
Or  fades  my  earth -ly      bliss?      My  com-fort  still 
Be  this  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal    song,       Thro'  all  the    a  - 


^ 


P    P 


I 


■#-     -0. 


re  -  jjair;  May    Je    -    sus 

is      this,  May    Je    -    sus 

?es     long.  May    Je    -    bus 
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Christ  be  prais'd. 
Christ  be  prais'd. 
Christ    be     jirais'd. 
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T.  J.  Potter. 


Brightly   Gleams   our   Banner. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Bi-i^iitly  jileams  our  l)an  -  iier,    Pointiug  to   tbe    sky,     Waving  wanderers  on  -  ward  To  tbeirhomeoii  liigh; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  I>ord  and  Mas  -  ter,    At   Thy  sa-cred  feet,    Here  with  hearts  re-joic  -  ing  See  Thy  children  meet;, 

3.  All    our  days    di  -  rect    us       In     the  way  we    go;      Lead  us    on    vie-  to  -  rious  O  -  ver   ev-ery  foe; 

4.  Then  with  saints  and  an  -  gels    May  we  join  a  -  bove,  Offering  pray'rs  and  prai.s -es  At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
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Journeying  o'er  the  des  -  ert,  Glad  -  ly  thus  we  pray,  And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Take  our  beav'n ward  way. 
Oft  -  en  have  we  left  Thee,  Oft  -  en  gone  a  -  stray ;  Keep  us,  might- y  Sav-iour,  In  the  nar-rowway* 
Bid  Thine  an-gels  shield  us  Whenthe  storm-clouds  lower;  Pardon  Thou  and  save  us  In  tbe  last  dread  hour.. 
When  the  toil    is       o    -    ver,  Then  comes  rest  and  peace, — Je-sus,     in     His  beauty;— Songs  thatnev  -  cr  eease. 
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Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner,  Pointing  to  the      sky.  Waving  wanderers  on  -  ward  To  their  home  on  high. 

Wav  -  ing  wan    -    derers 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
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There'II  be  Joy  By  and   By. 
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Eev.  E.  Lowry. 


1.  Tho'  the  night  be    dark  and  drear-y,      Tho'   the  way    be    long  and  wea  -  rj',   Morn  bhall  brin»  thee 

2.  Tho' thine  eyes  are  sad  with  weeping,     Thro' the  night  thy  vig  -  i)s  keep  -  ing,  God    shall  wipe   thy 

3.  Tho'  thy  spir  -  it  faints  with  fast-ing     Thro' the  hours  so  slow-ly   wast- ing,  Morn  shall  bring  a 
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light  and  cheer;  Child,  look  up,  the   dawn   is     near.  \ 

tears  a  -  way.    Turn   thy  darkness   in    -    to     day.     >-  There'll  be  joy     by      and  by.  There'll  be 

glo  -  rions  feast.  Thou  shalt  sit    an    honored   giiest.  ) 


joy 
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by        and  by,         In      the    dawn-ing        of       the   morning.      There'll  be    joy        by      and   by. 
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With  a  Steadfast  Faith. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  With  a  stead  -  fast  faith  to  -  g<jth  -  er     let  us  walk     In      the  Lord's  Di  -  vine  com  -  mand, 

2.  With  a  stead  -  fast  faith  that   noth-ingcan  re -move  Let     us      do      our    Mas-ter's    will; 

3.  With  a  stead  -  fast  faith  u  -    nit  -    ed    let  us     toil,    And   re  -  joio  -  ing    bear     our    lot; 

4.  With  a  stead  -  fast  faith  temp  -  ta  -  tions  let  us  meet  'Till    the    con  -  flict    here    is      jjast; 
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For     we  know  His  word  shall  nev  -  er  j^ass     a  -  way,  But  for  -  ev  -    er     like  His  throne  shall  stand. 
For    His  word  hath  said  a      bless-ing  shall  be  ours  If      we     fol    -  low  and     o  -  bey    Him  still. 
For    the  Lord  hath  said,  in    gen  -  tie,  loving  tones, "  I      am   with      thee  to    the  end,    fear    not." 
For    the  Lord  hath  said,  "the  faith-ful  un  -  to  death  Shall  from  Him  re  -  ceive  a  crown    at     last." 
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Though  the  sun    and  moon  and  stars  shall  eease,  And     the    beau-ty      of    the  earth     de  -  cay, 
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Yet     the  Word  of  God,     O     bless-ed    be  His  name,  It  shall  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er  pass    a  -  way. 
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Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King-  of  Heaven  I 
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H.  F.  lyte. 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 
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1.  Praise.mysoul,  theKingof  heaven;  To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring;  Eansom'd.heal'd,  restored,  forgiven, 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor  To  o  ur  fa-thers    in  dis-tress ;  Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  e v  -  er, 

3.  An  -  gels,  help  us  to    a-dore  Him,  Ye  be-hold  Him  face  to  face;  Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him, 
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Vho  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing?  Praise  Him !  praiseHim !  praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Praise  the  everlasting  Kin^! 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless:  PraiseHim  !  praise  Him!  jjraise  Him!  praise  Him  !  Glorious  in  His  faithfulness! 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space,  Praise  Him!praise  Him  IpraiseHim  !iDraiseHim!Praise  with  ustheGrod  of  "race! 
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Behold,  what    Manner   of    Love. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.    0     wondrous  words  of  truth   di-vine,     By    faith 

'tis     ours    to 

know ; 

Our  souls    re  -  peat  them 

2.    The  sons    of    God,   by  grace  redeemed,  Bro't  near 

the   Fa-ther's 

throne; 

AnA  thro'  the  cleans-ing 

3.    0     boundless,  deep,  un-chang-ing  love,  Whose  arms  to  all       ex - 

teud; 

Its  breath  and  length,  so 

4.    0      love,     be -yond  the  pow'r  of  thought,  In  earth 

or  heav'n  a  - 

bove; 

Its     source  the   ev  -  er 
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o'er    and  o'er, 
blood  of  Christ, 
vast    and  great, 
last  -  ing  God, 
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While  on  -  ward  still    we      go. 
For  -  ev  -   er    seal'd  His     own. 
We      can  -  not  com  -  pre  -  hend. 
For      He    Him  -  self     is       Love, 
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Be   -    hold,  what  man-ner    of     love, 

behold, 
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Be   -    hold, ....      what   man  -  ner    of      love      The     Fa  -  ther  hath      bestowed     up  -  on      us, 
be-hold,    ^f:      ti      It    ti      ti        ^       -^        ^    ^        -f--^--^-^ 
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Behold,  what    Manner   of    Love.— Concluded. 
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The   Fa  -  ther    bath  bestowed  up -on    us,    That  we  should  be    call  -  ed     the  sons     of        God. 
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F.  J,  Crosby. 


Come,  Come   Away. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.    Oh,  list  to  the  watchman  crjdng,  Come,come  a  -  way;    The  arrows  of  death  are  fly -ing,  Come,  come  to 
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daj'.    Come,  come  a  -  way.    Come,  come  a  -  way;      Je-sus  is  gen-tly    call-ing,  Come,  come  to -day. 
_  _  ^  Come, oil, come  away,a'way,Come,oh,come 
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2  The  Spirit  of  God  is  pleading. 

Come,  come  awry; 

The  Saviour  is  interceding, 

Come,  come  to-day. 


3  The  mercy  of  God  is  calling. 
Come,  come  away; 
How  sweetly  the  words  are  falling. 
Come,  come  to-day 
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4  The  angels  of  God  entreat  you. 
Come,  come  away ; 
The  Father  Himself  will  meet  you. 
Come,  come  to-day. 
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The   Story   of    His    Love. 


Mrs.  M.  0.  Page. 


C.  C.  Case. 
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1.  Come,  tell     the     sto  -  ry     of      His      love,  My    soul     de-lights   to  hear,  It     falls    like  mu  -  sic 

2.  It         tells    of    grace  ex-ceed-ing    great,  That  sets    my  spir  -  it  free;  It       o  -  pens  wide  the 

3.  Its        ho  -  ly   influence    I    would  know,  Its     full,    re  -  deem-ing  pow'r;  I'd  leave  these  trifling 

4.  Come,blest  Ee-deem-er,  seal    me     Thine,  Be  -  neath  Thy  watchful  care;  My  earth  -  ly  hopes  I 
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from      a   -   bove,  Up  -  on       my  list-'ning     ear. 

gold  -  en      gate,  And  gives  me  lib  -  er    -   ty. 

things  bo  -  low  To     claim     a  heav'nly     dower, 

would  re  -  sign.  And   heav'nly  glo  -   ry     share. 


Come,         tell  the     sto 
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yea  come, 
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tell     the  sto  -  ry. 
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sto  -  ry     of      His       love;  It     falls  like     mu     -     sic^ 

His  love :  It  falls  like  mn  -  sic, 
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like      m;t  -  sic  from    a    -    bove. 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


We  are  Coming. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Com-ing, 

2.  Sing-ing, 

3.  Pray-ing, 


com  -  lug, 
sing-ing, 
pray-ing, 


we 

we 
we 


are 
are 
are 
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com  -  ing  To     Thy  tem-ple,   gracious  Lord, 

sing-ing  How  Thy  wondrous  love  so   free 

pray-ing  That  Thy  Spir-it,      like    a     dove, 
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To     re  -  ceive  the 
Floweth   on  -  ward, 
May  de  -  scend  with 


J5- 


^— -P- 


=^ 


feEF^^SEEjEEpri 


^^ 


^ 


F=r=P 


teaching     Of   Thy  pure  and  per -feet  Word;  Meekly  would  we  learn  our    du  -  ty  Learn  it 
on -ward.  Like  a    vast    and  mighty     sea;     And  our  souls  mount  up  with  gladness  While  we 
mer-cy       From  Thy  gracious  hand  a  -  bove;    Lord,  we  ask,  that,  by  Thy  watch-care,  We  may 
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swell  the 
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at  Thy  feet, 
loft  -  y  strain, 
tect  -  ed     be, 


While  a 
'Glo  -  ry, 
Ev    -  ery 


r  iff 

radiance 
glo  -  ry, 
hand  be 
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from  Thy   glo-rj' 

hill  -  le    -    lu-jah 

quick  to        la-bor, 


Cov-ers    all      the  mer-cy -seat. 
To     the  Lamb,  for    sin  -  ners  slain ! " 
And  onr  hearts  be  stayed  on  Thee. 
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Dr.  J.  J.  Maxfield. 


Abiding  Rest. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  My  soial   has  found  a  -  bid  -  ing    rest,    Where  liv-ingfoiint-ains    flow,  Where  vales  are  in     their 

2.  All   gird  -  ed    for    the   vie  -  tor's  race,  I      run      to    win    the    prize    That    Je  -  sus    of  -  fers 

3.  I        see     the  shin  -  ing  way    He    went  To     do      His   Fa  -  ther's    will,    And    fol  -  low  on      in 
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Sha-  ron'sros  -  es  blow, 
faith's  as  -  pir  -  ing  eyes, 
glad     He  loves  me         still; 


verdure  dressed.  And 
by      His  grace  To 
sweet  con-tent.    So 


'Tis     but      a    steji     to      Sy  ^  char's  well.  Where 
I       trust  Him  still  when  for -tune  frowns.  His 
And    if         I    may   but  serve  Him    here,  In 
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Je  -  sus  speaks  to 
ser  -  vice  is  so 
my    own  hum  -  ble 


me.         And    oft     by  faith 
8'veet;       I         lay    my  heav 
^\  ay,        I       know  that    I 


I  seem  to  dwell 
■  y  bur-dens  down 
^hallhave  no   fear 
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By  His  dear  Gal-i  -  lee. 
At  my  Ke-deemer's  feet, 
In    that   e  -  ter  -  nal        day, 
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Abiding"    Rest.— Concluded, 
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feet, 
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John  mierton. 


Saviour,  again  to  Thy  Dear  Name. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sa  -  viour,  a  -  gain    to     Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac  -  cord   our   parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  -  on  our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  be-gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life,   Our    balm  in  sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in     strife; 
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We  rise  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  wor-ship  cease;  And  now,  de  -  part  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame.  That  in  this  house  have  call'd  up  -  on  Thy  name. 
Then,      whenThy  voice  .shall  bid  our  conflict  cease.  Call    us,    O     Lord,    to    Thiue  e      ter  -  nal  peace. 
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Tanny  J  Crosby. 


1.  Firm  as 

2.  Firm  as 

3.  Firm  a8 

4.  Firm  as 
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Firm    as 


a    Rock. 


Ira  D.  Saakey 
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a  rock    that  iu     the   mighty    o  -  cean  Hurls  back  the  waves.and  with  ma  -  jes  -  tic  form, 

a  rock    that   in     the  thirsty   des-ert    Vails   like    a  cloud  the  noontide's  burning  ray, 

a  rock,  tho'surg-es   dash  around  us;  Firm    as      a  rock,  tho'    tri  -  als  dark  may  fall; 

a  rock,  when  earthly  scenes  are  waning;  Firm    as      a   rock,  when  Jordan's  billows  roll; 
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Grand  and  sublime,  a  -  mid  their  wild  com-mo  -tion,  Heeds  not  the  tem-pest,  nor  the    rag  -  ing  storm 
While  with  de-light  the  worn  and  wea  -  ry  trav-'ler    Turns   to     its   shad-ow  from  his   loiie-ly    way. 
Yet     shall  we  cling  to    Him,  the  Kock  of    A  -  ges,  Je    -    sus,  the   Ho  -  ly   Oue,  our  All    in     All. 
Firm     as     a    rock,  we'll  rest  up  -  on    His  prom-ise;  Je    -     sus,  the   Ref-uge    of    the    wea-ry    soul. 
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Firm   as      a   rock,  no  pow'r  shall  cleave  a  -  sun  -  der,     Tho' lightnings  flash  and  thunders  loud-ly     roar; 
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Firm    as    a    Rock.— Concluded. 
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So    will  we  trust  in   Him,  our  great  Ee-deem-er—     Je  -  sus,  our  bid-ing-place,  for   ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Rev.  W.  W.  How. 
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Blest   Jesus!    Grant   Us   Strength, 
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G.  J.  Elvey. 
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1.  Blest    Je  -   sus !  grant     us  strength  to      take 

2.  And     day      by     day,      we     hum  -  biy     ask, 

3.  Help     ITS,     dear  Lord,    our    cross      to      bear, 


Our     dai  -   ly     cross,    what  -  e'er      it      be, 
That    ho  -  ly     mem  -  'ries      of      Thy  cross 
Till,     at      Thy    feet      we       lay      it     down; 
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And    glad  -  ly      for     Thine  own     dear  sake, 

May    sane  -  ti  -    fy       each     com  -  mon  task, 

Win  through  Thy  blood  our     par  -   don  there, 
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In    paths    of      du    -    ty       fol    -    low    Thee. 
And  turn    to      gain    each    earth  -  ly      loss. 
And  through  the  Cross   at   -  tain       the    Crown. 
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A.  C.  P.  Crozier. 


Through    the    Valley. 


Geo.  r.  Boot. 


m 


-f 0^^0 ^-- — ' — w— ^ r- 

1.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley      of      the  shad-ow,     Safe    up  -  on      the      oth  -  er    side,     All      our  wea  -  ry 

2.  There  are  depths  we     can  -  not  fath-ovo,   There  are  heights  we    can  -  not  reach;  Lord, Thou  knowest, 

3.  Ver   -    y     pre  -  cious    is       the  tri  -  al      That    u  -  nit  -  eth      us        to  Thee;     Sev  -  er    e'en     the 
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con  -  flict    o  -  ver,  There  with  Je  -  bus      sat  -   is  -  fied.      \ 

on    -   ly   show  us     Ev   -   'ry    les- son  Thou  would'st  teach.  |- Thro' the  val  -  ley      of      the  shadow, 

dear- est    un-ion,  So      Thy    glo  -  ry       we    may  see.       ) 
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Safe  up -on     the   oth-er    side;  All    our  wea- ry     con-flicts   o  -  ver,  There  with  Je-sus     sat  -  is-fied. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


To   Jesus    I    will    Go. 
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\  There's  a  gen  -  tie  voice  with-in  calls  a  - 
(  But  my  heart  is  melt-ed  now,  I  o  - 
has  promis'd  all  my  sins  to  for- 
His  ho  -  ly  word  I  learu  how  to 
will  try  to  bear  the  cross  in  my 
with  cheerful  step  I    walk  in    the 
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way; 
bey; 
■  give, 
live, 
youth, 
truth, 


'Tis    a     warn-ing     I   have  heard  o'er  and  o'er; 
From  my  Saviour     I    will  wan  -  der   no   ( Omit. 
If      I      ask    in   sim  -  pie  faith    for  His  love ;     | 
And  to      la  -  bor  for   His  king  -  dom  a  -  (Omit)  \  bove. 
And  be    faith-ful    to     its  cause    till    I      die ;       j 
I    shall  wear   a     sta'r-ry  crown    by   and  (Omii.)  j  by. 

m         -        ■•-•♦■■*-•#-••■         ■#-■#-      -t9-  . 


as 


J  -J  J — \^ 


-j- 


-^ 


CHORUS, 
n 

^ 

^ 

^ 

^. 

V   1                     N 

s 

1 

I 

r> 

1 

N 

. 

1 

A.  b                                        1    ^ 

!            i            1            1      •»       ; 

J 

J 

0 

• 

t\ 

1 

^ 

rr^'     «       » 

^ 

^ ^^ 

* 

5 

5 

w. 

^    i 

5       -,                        \       0. 

/c-  •    ^" 

\>\)            M               5               -               3, 

iB 

0 

0 

0 

0 

« 

0 

0 

« 

■5^ 

Yes,       I 

will 

■f- 

go; 

•0- 

yes, 

I 

f- 

will 

go; 

■•- 

To 

Je  - 

BUS 

I 

will 

go 

and 

••- 

-•- 

be 

saved ; 

CV          1              1              1              1 

'^         ^         "J         '           J         '           2 

j 

T'l                  L 

1 

s» 

1         r                 r     *?    1 

1           1           '                     1 

\* 

-^  h     w         w 

» 

b     »^ 

'  ,             !  ,            1            /      ' 

•         .  ,                   '           1                     ' 

^   .    »< 

/    r       r       :        1 

y 

^ 

1 

• 

• 

^ 

• 

y 

• 

> 

1        > 

^ 

1 

s 


i 


I        will      go       and     be     saved. 


Yes,        I      will     go; 


yes. 


will 
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why  stand    at    the  door?  The   Heal  -  er      is    wait  -  ing  with  -  in. 

that  flows  from  His  side,  And  health  to    thy   soul  thou  shalt  find, 

and  thou  shalt  re  -  ceive  The    par  -  don  He    of  -   fers    to      all. 

and  come    to   Him  now;  Oh,    lost    one.  He     tar  -  ries    for     thee. 
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Awake,  and    Shout   Hosanna. 
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1.  A  -  wake.andshout  Ho -san-na,With  all   ourransom'd  pow'rs;   A    full, complete  sal  -  va-tion  Thro' 

2.  Lift  up,    lift    up    oxiY  voic-es,  And   in    the  Saviour's  name.      His  full  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion,  "With 

3.  Comeljack,comeback,yelostones,  Why  will  j-ou  far-ther  go?        Why -wander  on   in    darkness,  So 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  ours;  He  saves  us  to  the  ut  -  most,  He  saves  us  ev  -  er  -more; 
trumpet  tongue  proclaim;  The  precioiis  blood  He  of-fered.  Can  all  the  world  re  -  store; 
near  the  brink  of   woe;    ComebacktoHim  who  loves  you,  Beslavesto    sin    no   more; 
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be  freed  from  sin,  But  who  -  so  will  be  freed  from  sin  Must  en-terthro'  the 
of      gos-pel  grace,  The   glorious  light  of   gos- pel  grace  Shines  thro' the  o- pen 
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Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


Looking    Unto   Jesus. 


J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  Look-ing      un  -  to 

2.  Look-ing      un  -  to 

3.  Look-ing      un  -  to 


Je  -  BUS,  As  He  leads  the  way, 
Je  -  sns, —  We  must  live  in  truth, 
Je    -    sus, —  Ho  -  ly    Lamb  of    God, 


We      are    marching    on    -    ward 
To      His   serv-ice    bring  -  ing 
Tak  -  ing      for     his    guid   -  ance, 
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Pil  -  grims    of       a       day ! 
Life  and  strength  and  youth  ! 
His      al  -  might -y     word. 
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With  His  ar  -  mor  ho'  -  ly.  With  His  prom-ise  true, 
In  His  ranks  most  ho  -  ly,  Seek  -  ing  God  and  right. 
On        we      go       to  -  geth   -    er.     On,      with  cour-age        true, 
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All      His    will      to      do. 
In      our    Mas  -  ter's  sight. 
All     our  jour  -  ney  through. 
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Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly     Sav  -  lour, 
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Looking"    Unto   Jesus.— Concluded. 
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,  Glo  -  ry,  praise   and    lion    -    or       Ev   -   er    shall    be  Thine. 
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Dear  Lord,  Remember  IVIe. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  O  Thou  from  •whom  all  goodness  flows,  I      lift  my  soul     to 

2.  When  on^  my  aching,  burdened  heart  My  sins  lie  heav  -  i  - 

3.  When  tri  -  als  sore  ob-struct  my  way.  And  ills     I    can  -  not 
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flee,     Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as    my 
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day  !   Dear  Lord,  re  -  member     me. 
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He-mem-ber  me,  re-mem-ber  me,  Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wonderful    Kindness. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Oh,  how  great  His     lov  -  ing  kind-ness,    My    Ee-deem - er,    Lord  and  King!   How     it  makes  my 

2.  Oh,  how  great  His    lov  -  iug  kind-ness     That  with  rapt-ure    fills    my  heart;     Like    a  spring  whose 

3.  Oh,  how  great  His    lov -iug  kiud-ness,    He    has   led    me     all     my   way;      And      I     still    re - 
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to  pr.iise  Him,  And  my  tongue  with  joy     to   sing. 
•  ing  wa  -  ters     To    the     spir  -  it      life     im-parts.  Y  Won-der-ft\l  kindness.  Wonderful  kindness 
His  mer  -  cy       While  I     sing  from  day     to   day. 
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Wonderful    Kindness.— Concluded. 
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kind-uess     Je  -  sus,  my   Saviour,  has  shown  nn  -  to     me. 
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4  Oh,  how  great  His  loving  kindness. 

And  the  riches  of  His  grace; 
Deep  and  boundless,  everlasting. 
Changing  not  with  time  or  place. 

5  Oh,  how  great  His  loving  kindness, 

Let  me  tell  it  o'er  and  o'er  ; 
Till  in  nobler  strains  I  praise  Him 
With  the  ransomed  evermore. 


J.  Denham  Smith. 
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Jesus    Christ   is    Passing   by. 


Mrs.  Jos.  r.  Knapp,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ   is       pass  -  iug     by, 

2.  Lo !  He  stands  and    calls     to      thee, 
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Sin  -  ner,    lift      to      Him  thine  eye; 
What  wilt  thou  then    have    of     me  ?" 


As       the      pre  -  ciou:: 
Rise,   and     tell     Him 
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3  "Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me; 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul, 

All  my  heart  and  life  control." 

4  Oh,  how  sw-  et  the  touch  of  power 
Comes, — it  is  salvation's  hour: 
Jesus  gives  from  giiilt  release, 
"Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace!' 
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Be   Joyful    in    God. 


Win.  B.  Bradbury. 
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presence  with  mil  -  sic   and  mirth, With  love  and  de  -  vo-tion  draw  near;  Je  -  ho- vah    is    God,    and  Je 
lo-dious   ac-cord-ance  pro- long:  And  bless  His  a  -  dor  -  a  -  ble  name;  For  good  is    the  Lord,     in -ex 
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ho  -  vah    a  -lone.   Ore   -  a  -  tor  and  Enl-er    o'er    all;....  And   we    are     His      peo-ple.  His 

pres-si  -  bly  good.  And    we     are  the  work  of    His     hand;....       His    mer-cy      and    truth  from  E - 
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Be     Joyful     in     God.— Concluded. 
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scep-tre    we      own,  His  sheep,  and  we  fol  -  low  His  call;    we    fol- low  His  call,    we      fol-low  His  call, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty     stood,  And  shall  to   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  stand,  to  e-ter-ni-ty  stand,  to  e-ter-ni-ty  stand 
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Come  to   Jesus!     Come   Away! 
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1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus!   come  a 

2.  Come  to  Je  -  sus!     all  is 

3.  Come  to  Je  -  sus !  cling  to 
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way! 
free; 
Him; 


For -sake  thy  sins — oh,  why  de  -  lay?  His  arms  are 
Hark! how  He  calls, "Come  un  -  to  Me!  I  cast  out 
He'll  keep  thee    far    from  paths   of       sin;        Thou  shalt  at 
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He  waits  to  wel  -  come  thee  ! 
Oh,  thou  shalt  wel  -  come  be ! " 
And  He  will  wel  -  come  thee. 
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Come  to  Jesus  !  do  not  stand, 
The  Father  draws — 'tis  His  command; 
And  none  shall  pluck  thee  from  His  hand. 
No — that  can  never  be  ! 

Come  to  Jesus ! — Lord,  I  come ! 
Weary  of  sin,  no  more  I'd  roam, 
But  with  my  Saviour  be  at  home; 
I  know  He'll  welcome  me! 
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Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  March  steadi  ly    on-ward,to     the     bat  -  tie -field     a  -  way,       Haste,  fol  -  low  our  Lead  -  er,      let 

2.  March  steadi-ly    on-ward  like  the    ar  -  mies  gone   be  -  fore.       Wear  brave-ly    the  ar   -   mor,    the 

3.  March  steadi-ly    on-ward  to    the    con -quest  here  be -low,        March  stead-i  -  ly     on  -  ward,  nor 
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filled    to  -  day,     March  un-der  the  ban  -  ner  of  the 

work     is    o'er,     March  un-der  the  ban  -  ner  of  the 

as         we    go,      March  un-der  the  ban  -  ner  of  the 
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March    Steadily   Onward.— Concluded. 
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our         col-ors  dis  -  play  -  ing,  No  Ion  -  ger   de-lay   -   ing    our  place    at  once  to     fill; 

through  sor-row  or    glad  -  ness,  Thro'  sunshine   or    sad  -  ness  with  joy    our  way  pur -sue; 

what  -  ev  -  er    be  -  fall      us,  Till  Je  -  sus  shall  call       us,     and  say     our  work     is    done; 
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No        e  -  vil    can  harm  us,  no  dan -ger     a  -  larm    us  While  to    the  Saviour  faithful    still. 

Our  hearts  will  be  light- er  oiir  path  will  grow  brighter  Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus  firm  and  true. 

Keep  step  to    the  cho  -  rus  of  mill-ions   be  -  fore     us,  Soon  will  our  glorious  crown  be  won. 
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1.    Now  the  day  is      o  -  ver,    Night  is   drawing  nigh,     Shadows  of    the    evemng   Steal  across  the  sky. 

2*.    Je  -  sus, give  the  wea-ry     Calm  and  sweet  re-pose;     With  Thy  tend'restblessing  May  our  eyelids  close, 

3.    When  the  morning  wakens,  Then  may   I       a  -  rise,      Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless,  In  Thy  Ho-ly   eyes. 
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Room   at  the   Cross. 
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1.  Look   a -way  to  the  Cross  of  the  Cru  -  ci- lied  One,  Where  He  ijurchas'd  sal  -  va-tion  for   yovi; 

2.  Look  a -way  to  the  Cross  of  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One,  To   the  Cross  where  He  suffered  and  bled; 

3.  Look   a-way  to  theCrossof  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One,  Where  the  wine  press  a -lone  He  hath  trod; 

4.  There  is   life  at  theCrossof  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fiedOue,  And   its  hope  is      a  -  bid-ing  and  sure; 
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When  He  laid  down  His  life,  and  com-plet-ed    the  work.  That  the    Fa-ther  had  sent  Him  to     do. 
And      to-day   He     in-vites  you  to   come  if    you  will,   And  be  cleansed  in  the  blood  that  He  shed. 
Where  He  cried  in     His  an-guish,  'Tis  finished,  'tis  done,  And  com-mend-ed  His  spir  -  it      to    God. 
For      the  rapt-ure  that  flows  from  the  love  He   be-stows,  Shall  for     ev  -  er    and  ev  -  er      en -dure. 
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Koom     at    the  Cross,  there  is    room     at    the  Cross,  And    a     welcome  that  all  may  re  -  ceive; 
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There  is  room  at     the  Cross  of    the  Cru-ci-fied  One,  And  re-demption  for    all  who   be  -  lieve. 
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Constrained    by    Love. 
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1.  Constrained  by     love   of  Christ  I       sing,       Oh,  love  un-bounded,  free !      His  name,  my  Saviour, 

2.  My        Sav-ionr  from    e-  ter  -  nal    woe,        He   gave  Himself    to      be;        E    -     ter  -   ni  -  ty      a- 
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Lord  and     King, 
lone   can     show 


]\Iy     song      of    songs  shall      be. 
The   price     He   paid     for       me. 
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3  My  risen  Lord,  a  precious  name  ! 

I  long  have  loved  it  well; 
But  His  eternal  xove  for  me 
Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

4  My  heavenly  King  before  the  throne, 

I  in  His  name  appear; 
My  pray'r  He  hears,  my  name  will  own. 
My  song  He  loves  to  hear. 
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Not  Now,  but  By  and  By. 
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1.  I  saw  the  reapers     one  bj' one  Their  sheaves  in  triumiDh  bear;  I     knew  their la-bor      at      an 

2.  Dear  Lord,  I  said, Thy  precious  words  My  waning  strength  re-new;      But     0,     I  grieve  and  mourn  to 

3.  No    more,  no  more,  dear  Lord,  I  said,  Will  I      im-pa  -  tient    be;       But  through  Thj' grace  I'll  do  my 
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end,  And  prayed  their  joy  to  share;  Be  Thou  content,  and  bide  Thy  time,I  beard  a  voice  re  -  ply, 
think  Mj'  harvest  sheaves  are  few;  Toil  on,  the  same  sweet  voice  replied, Thy  days  are  glid-ing  by, 
work,  Andleaveit  all  with  Thee;     Tho'gath'ring  clouds  may  sometimes  cast  Dark  shadows  o'er  the  skj% 
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Thou  too  shalt  go  where  they  have  gone.  Not  now, but  by  and  by. 
And  thou  shalt  join  the  reap-ers' song.  Not  now,  but  by  and  by. 
My    feet  shall  tread  the  fields  of  light.    Not  now,  but  by  and  by. 
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voice  re    -    jily;  There's  home,  and  rest,  and  joy  for  thee,  Not  now,  but     by  and      by 
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Jesus,  Tender  Saviour. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  ten-der     Sav-iour,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me?  Make  me  ver'-y     thankful  lu  my  heart  to  Thee 

2.  Now  I  know  Thou  lov  -  est.  And  dost  plead  for  me;   Make  me  ver-y     thankful  In  my  pray 'rs  to  Thee 

3.  Take  my  hand  and  lead  me,  I        am  ver  -  y  weak:  Words  of  love  and  kindness,  Teach  me  how  to  speak 
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When  the  sad,  sad  sto  -  ry  Of  Thy  grief  I  read,  Make  me  ver-y  sor  -  ry  For  my  sins  in-deed. 
Soon  I  hope  in  glo  -  ry  At  Thy  side  to  staud;  Make  me  fit  to  meet  Thee  In  that  hap- py land. 
Thou  art  good  and  gen  -  tie.   So  my  heart  would  lie:  Keep  me,  blessed  Sav-iour,    Ev-er  close   to  Thee. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I   come—  I     come    for  light,   Ee  -  store    to      me     my  blind  -  ed  sight,    And  from   my 

2.  Je-sus,    I   come —  I      can-   not  stay     From  Thee  an  -  oth  -  er     pre  -  cions  day;     I      would  Thy 

3.  Je-sus,    I   come— "just  as         I      am,"  To     Thee,  the     ho  -  ly,  spot  -  less  Lamb;  Thou  wilt    re - 
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word    at      once     o  -  bey —    Je  -  r>us,  to   Thee  I 

ceive  me      as          I      am —     Je  -  sus,  to   Thee  I 
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In   the    Morning. 
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1.  We     are    pil-grims  looking  home,  Sad  and  wea  -  ry    oft    we  roam,  Bat  we  know 'twill  all     be 

2.  0     these  ten  -  der  brok-eu    ties.     How  they  dim     our  ach-ing  eyes,    But  like  jew  -  els  they  will 

3.  When  our  fettered  souls  are  free.     Far   be  -  yond   the  nar-row  sea,      And  we  hear    the  Saviour's 
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morn-ing;  When,  our  an  -  chor  firm  -  ly  cast,  Ev  - 'ry  storm -y  wave  is  past, 
morn  -  ing;  When  our  vie  -  tor-palms  we  bear.  And  our  robes  im-mor-tal  wear, 
morn  -  ing,   When  our  gold  -  en  sheaves  we  bring  To    the    feet     of  Christ  our  King, 
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And  we  gath  - 
We  shall  know 
What  a    cho  - 
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er  safe  at  last  in  the  morn  -  ing. 
each  oth  -  er  there,  in  the  morn  -  ing. 
rus    we  shall  sing     in    the    morn  -  ing. 


When  we     all    meet  a  -  gain    in    the 
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When  we  hail    the  bless-ed   light      of    the  morn  -  ing. 
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morn  -  ing,  On  the  sweet  blooming  hills  in     the  morn  -  ing;  Nev-er  -  more    to    say  good  night. 
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Songs    of   Praise. 


Tliibaut  of  Navarre. 
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1.  Songs    of  praise  the       an -gels  sang,  Heav'u  with  hal  -  le    -    lu-jahsrang,  When   Je  -  ho  -  vah's 

2.  Songs    of  praise    a-  woke  the  morn,  When   the  Prince  of    Peace  was  born;  Songs  of  praise    a- 

3.  Heav'n  and  earth  must  pass   a  -  way.    Songs    of  praise  shall  crown  that  day;  God     will  make  new 
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work     be  -  gtm.    When  He  spake  and      it      was  done, 
rose,      when  He     Cap  -  tive    led     cap  -  tiv  -   i    -   ty. 
heav'ns  and  earth,  Songs  of  praise  shall    hail  their  birth, 
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4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

5  Borne  npon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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Jesus,   My    Rock. 
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1.  I      rest   in  the  shadow  of    Je  -  sus,  my  P^ock,  Secure  from  the  storm  and  the  tempest's  rude  shock; 

2.  MyheadHe'llanoint,andmy  cup  He  will  till,      His  goodness  and  mer-cy  will  fol  -  low  me  still; 

3.  The  twilight  a-waits  me  that  com-eth  to    all,       And  soon  o'er  my  pathway  death's  shadow  may  fall; 
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I  dread  not  at  noontide  the  sun'sscorching  ray,  Nor  fear  iu  the  darkness  when  clos-es  the  day. 
I  walk  ingreenpastures.with  Je-sus  to  guide,  No  e  -  vil  I  fear,  all  my  wants  are  supplied. 
The  Mas-  ter  will  meet  me,  at    set-ting  of    sun.      With  am-ple  re  -  ward   and  a  blessed  "Well  done." 
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In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  I  am  resting,  I  am  resting ;  From  the  storm  and  tempest'sshock  I  am  resting,  I  am 
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resting;  I  fearnoharmfromthemidnight'sdreaclalarm;  IknowIamshelter'dintlieRhadowof  the  rock. 
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1.  As    pants   the     hart      for    cool  -  ing  streams,  When  heat  -  ed       in       the   chase,     So     longs   my 

2.  For  Thee,  my    God,     the     liv  -  ing      God,     My      thirst  -  y      soul    doth  pine;     Oh,  when  shall 
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soul,    O     God,   for  Thee,  And   Thy     re -freshing  grace. 
I  be -hold  Thy  face,  Thou  Maj   -  es  -  ty      di  -  vine 
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3  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I 
Like  one  forgotten,  mourn? — 
Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  oppressors'  scorn  ? 

•4  "Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 
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Wheu  we  meet  safe  at  home  in  the  morn 
When  we  meet  safe  at  home  in  the  morn 
When  we  meet  safe  at  home  in  the  morn 
Oh,       the  night  hur-ries  on,     and  the  morn  • 
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iDg,  Where  the  long  wea-ry  march-ing 
ing,  And  our  loved  ones  a  -  gain  we 
ing   On       the  mountains  we    can  now 
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When  Ave    stand    at     the  gate     of     the      pal   - 

ace.     And    re  -  ceive  the  bless-ed  wel  -  come  home. 

When  the  sheaves  of     the  har  -  vest  are     gath  - 

ered.   And    we      la  -  bor    in    the  fields   no    more. 

In        the    light    of     that  land    we  shall  know 

them,  What  a       mo-  meut  for    us     all  'twill    be  ! 

Soon    the    shad-ows    of  time  will    be      lift    - 

ed.      And     e   -   ter  -  ni  -  ty     its  joys    un  -  fold. 
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Oh,    the      joy that  we    shall  know. 
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And    the  songs  that 


we 
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shall    sing, 
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Oh,  thu  joy 


that  we  shall  know, 
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When  we  meet    safe    at  home    in     the   morn  -  ing,    At      the    pal -ace    of   our  Lord   andKincr'. 
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I'll    Live   for   Thee. 
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C.  B.  Dunbar. 
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1.    My    life,  my  love,    I    give   toThee.Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me;    Oh,  may    I     ev  -   er 
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Cho.— I'll     live  for  Thee,  I'll  live  for  Thee,  And   oh,  how  glad  my  soul  should  be.That  Thou  didst  give  Thy- 
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faith  -  ful    be. 
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My      Sav  -  lour  and      my      God ! 
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self 


for   me, 
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lour  and      my      God ! 
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2  I  now  believe  Thoii  dost  receive. 
For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  triist  in  Thee, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

3  Oh,  Thou  who  diedst  on  Calvary, 
To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
I  consecrate  my  life  to  Thee, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 


Blessed  be  the  Fountain. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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-  ed    be    the  Fountain   of     life    to  -  day !  Flowing  free,  flow-ing    free; 

have  been  cleansed  in  that  Fountain  for  sin,    Flowing  free, 

ger  not      a  -  way  from  this  Fountain  pure,  Flowing  free,  Flow-ing  free,  flow-ing  free  (so     free); 
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There  the  soul     may  wash  all      its     guilt     a  -  waj'. 
Ma    -   ny    yet,     will  come,  and  will  wash  there  -  in. 
For      the  guilt  -  y  soul      'tis      a      woud'rous    cure. 

In    that  Fount-ain 
Blessed   Fount-ain 
Blessed  Fount-ain 
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of    life, 
of    life, 
of    life, 
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flow-ing    free! 
flow-ing    free! 
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Oh ! the     bless  -  ed    Fount    -    ain      of      life !      free  -  ly    .    flow  -  ihg, 

Oh!      the    bless  -  cd    Fount,  the 


bless  -  ed    Fount, 
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that  blessed     Fount   -    ain  I'll      go,    and     I'll  wash  and  be     clean. 


rr 


E 


To     that  bless  •  ed  Fount,         the 


Foimt  of     life, 


he    clean. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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.     (  There  is     a  land  of  pure  delight, Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
•   1  In  -  fi  -  nite  day  excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
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And  nev  -  er-with'ring  flow  rs:  Death,  like  a  nar-row     sea,     divides  This  heavenly  laud  from  ours. 
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2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood. 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Cauaan  stood, 
While  Jorcfcin  rolled  between. 


Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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Sunday    School    Volunteer    Song. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


j  We  are  marching  on  -with  shield  and  banner  bright,  We  -willwork  for  God  and  battle  for  the  right,  We  will 
^"   <  In    the   Sun  -  day  School  our    ar  -  luy  "we  prepare,  As  we   ral-ly  round  our  blessed  standard  there.  And  the 
D.  c.—  We  are  marching  on  -  ward,  singing    as    "we  go,     To  the  promised  land  where  living  waters  iiow;  Come  and 
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praise  His  name,rejoicing  in  His  might, And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls.  )  ^hen awake,        then  awake,  happy 

Saviour's  cross  we  early  learn  to  bear,  Wbde  wo  work  till  Jesus  calls.  \ 


L-ly 
join  our  ranks  as  pilgrims  here  be-low.  Come  and  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
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Then  awake, 
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then  awake, 


happy  song, 


Shout  for  joy,  shout  for  joy,  As  we  glad-ly  marcha  •  long, 

happy  song, 

By  per.  Biglow  &  Main,  owners  of  Copyright. 
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2  We  are  marching  on,  our  Captain,  ever  near, 
Will  protect  us  still,  His  gentle  voice  we  hear: 
Let  the  foe  advance,  we'll  never,  never  fear. 

For  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
Then  awake,  awake,  our  happy,  happy  song, 
We  will  shout  for  joy,  and  gladly  march  along; 
In  the  Lord  of  Hosts  let  every  heart  be  strong. 

While  we  work  till  Jesus  calls. — Cho. 


3  We  are  marching  on  the  strait  and  narrow  way, 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day. 
To  the  smiling  fields  that  never  will  decay, 

But  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
We  are%archiug  on  and  pressing  toward  the  prize. 
To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  the  glowing  skies, 
To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  never  dies. 

And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. — Cho. 


Dora  Greenwell. 


My    Saviour. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


I       am   not  skill'd  to   understand  WhatGodhathwill'd.whatGodhathplann'd;  I  on -ly  know  at 
I    take  God  at  His  word  in  deed:  "Christ  died  for  sinners,"  this    I    read.     And  in    my  heart  I 
And  wasthere,then,uo   oth-erwayFor    God   to    do? — I      can-not  say;      I       on  -  ly  blessHim 
That  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high  And  come  for  sin  -  ful  man  to    die,    Youcountitstran^e?— so 
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His  right  hand  Stands  One  who  is      my  Sav-iour! 

find    a    need     Of        Him  to     be     my  Sav-iour! 

day    by  day,     My      Lord  and  on  -  ly  Sav  -  iour ! 

once  did    I,        Be   -    fore    I   knew  my  Sav  -  iour! 
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5  And  oh !  that  He  fulfilled  may  see 
The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 
And  with  His  work  contented  be, 
As  I  with  my  dear  Saviour ! 

6  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring 

My  strength,  my  solace  from  this  springy. 
That  He  who  lives  to  be  my  King 
Once  died  to  be  my  Saviour ! 
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Thomas  Mackellar. 


There  is  a  Land   Immortal. 
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1.  There  is      a     land  iiu  -  mor   -   tal,  The  beau-ti  -  ful     of    lands,    Be  -  side  its  an-cient   por  -  tal 

2.  Tho'  dark  and  drear  the  pas  -  sage  That  leadeth     to    the    gate,     Yet  grace  comes  with  the  message, 

3.  Their  sighs  are  lost  in     sing  -  ing.  They're  blessed  in  their  tears,  Theyjourneyheav'nward  winging, 


l-^l 


jc^- 


Jr^^J-^J_^ ,  i-^ 


§ 


SizV— t 


4     d 


feE^ 


J5: 


m 


g? 


i 


Tt^ 


-•-^ 


A       si  -  lent  sen  -  try  stauas  ;  He     on  -  ly    can     un  -  do        it.     And    o  -  pen  wide  the      door, 
To  souls  that  watch  and  wait  ;    And  at    the  time    ap-point-ed     A      mes -sen  -  ger  comes  down, 
They  leave  on  earth  their  fears  ;  Death  like  an    an  -  gel  seem-eth;  "We    wel-come  thee,  "they  cry. 
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CHORUS.-Oh,  Leau-ti-ful   land!. 
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And  mor  -  tals  who  pass  through  it  Are  mor-tals  nev  -  er 
And  leadsthe  Lord's  a  -  noint  -  ed  From  cross  to  glo  -  ry's 
Their  face  with  glo  -  ry     beam-eth — 'Tis  life  for  them  to 
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crown, 
die. 


Oh,  beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  land! 
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laud ! 
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Oh,     beaii  -  ti  -  ful,  beauti-ful  land  !  A  -  mid  its  fields  of      glo    -  ry    May  we     in    safe  -  ty     stand. 
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Abide  with   Me! 


H.  r.  Lyte. 
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A  -  bide 
Swift  to 
Come  not 


with  me: 
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falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide;  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide: 
out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joj's  grow  dim,  its  glories  jjass  a  -  way; 
as      the  King  of  kings;  But  kind  and  good,  with  heal-ing  in  Thy  wings; 
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When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fnl,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
Change  aud  de -cay  in  all  a  -  round  I  see;  O  Thoii,  who  cbangest  not,  a  -  bide  with  rne! 
Tears     for    all  woes,  a       heart  for  ev  -  ery  plea;  Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  a  -  bide  with    me. 
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108  Is  thy  Cruse  of  Comfort  Failing? 

Urs.  S.  K.  Charles,  arr. 
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1.  Is      thy   cruse     of    com  -  fort   fail  -  ing?    Bise    and  share       it     with        a     friend,    And    thro' 

2.  For    the   heart  grows  rich    in     giv  -  ing;    All       its  wealth     is     liv    -    ing  grain;     Seeds, which 

3.  Lost  and    wea  -  ry       on     the     mountains,  Wouldst  thon  sleep  a  -  midst   the    snow?   Chafe  that 
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fam  -  ine      It      shall  serve  Thee  to     the     end. 
gar  -  ner,     Scattered,  fill     with  gold  the    i^lain. 
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all     the  years    of 

mil-dew  in      the 

froz-en  form     be  -  side    thee.     And    to  -  geth  -  er  both  shall  glow. 
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Love  di  -  vine  will  fill  thy 
Is  thy  bur -den  hard  and 
Art     thou  wounded      in     life's 
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store-house,  Or  thy  hand 
heav  -  y  ?  Do  thy  steps 
bat  -  tie  ?     Ma  -  iiy    strick- 


-ful  still  re  -  new.  Scan  -  ty  fare  for 
drag  wea  -  ri  -  ly  ?  Help  to  lift  thy 
en  round  thee  moan;   Give     to     them    thy 


one  will  oft  -  en  Make 
brother's  biir-den,  God' 
precious  ointment,  And 
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roy  . 
bear 
balm 


al  feast 
both  it 
shall  heal 
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for  two,  Scan-ty  fare  for  oue  will  oft  -  en  Make  a  roy  -  al  feast  for  two. 
and  thee;  Help  to  lift  thy  brother's  burden,  God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee, 
thine  own;   Give  to  them  thy  precious    ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 
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4  Is  thy  heart  a  well  left  empty? 
None  but  God  its  void  can  fill; 
Nothing  but  a  ceaseless  fountain 
Can  its  ceaseless  longincrs  still. 


Is  thy  heart  a  living  {lower? 

Self-entwiued,  its  strength  sinks  low; 
It  can  only  live  by  loving, 

And  by  serving  love  will  grow.  :|| 


Rev.  Geo.  B.  Peck. 
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Come,   Come  to  Jesus! 


-^4 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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Come,  come  to  Je  -  sus! 
Come,  come  to  Je  -  sus! 
Come,  come  to  Je  -  sus! 
Come,  come  to  Je  -  sus! 


Come,  come  to  Je-sus! 
Come,  come  to  Je-sus! 
Come,  come  to  Je-sus! 
Come,  come  to  Je-sus! 


He  waits  to  welcome  Thee,  O   wand'rer,  ea  -  ger-ly 

He  waits  to  lighten    Thee,  O   burdened!  trustingly 

He  waits  to  shel-ter  Thee,  O  wea  -  ry!  bless-ed-ly 

He  waits  to  car  -  ry    Thee,  0   lamb!  so  loving  -  ly 
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I   will    Praise   Thee. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 
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I  will 
I  will 
I     will 


l)raise 
praise 
praise 


the  Lord  my  Glo  -  ry,  I  will  praise  the  Lord  my 
tlie  Lord  tuy  Prophet,  Ho-ly  Priest  aud Righteous 
the   Lord  my  Shepherd,    Keeper,  Past  -  ure.  Door  and 
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Light;  He    my  cloud  by      day  to 
King;    With  the  an  -gels     who  a  - 
Fold ;     O'er  the  lone  -  ly      hills  He 
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GOV  -  or,       He    my  jBre    to  gnide  by  night. 

dore  Him,  "  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,"    I    will  sing.    ^  I  will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  will  praise  Thee, O  Lord; 

eoughtme.  When  the  night  was  dark  and  cold. 
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I      will    be   glad  and    re  -  joice  in  Thee, 
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Thou    most  high. 


AS 1 i. 


I  will  praise  the  Lord  my  Father, 
Saviour,  Brother,  Guide  and  Friend;, 

He  thus  far  in  life  hath  led  me, 
He  will  lead  me  to  the  end. 


I  will  love  Ilini,  I  will  trust  Him, 
All  the  remnant  of  my  days, 

And  will  slug  througli  endless  ages, 
Naught  but  my  Redeeuier's  praise. 
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Jerusalem,   the    Beautiful, 


111 


Rev.  M.  L.  Hofford. 
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1.  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem,     the  beau  -  ti  -  ful,     Thy  glo  -  ries    are      un  -  told,  Thy  walls  are  built 

2.  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem,     the  beau  -  ti  -  ful,     Thy  gates    of      pearl  -  y     white  To  voice  of  i^ray'r 

3.  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem,     the  beau  -  ti  -  ful,     From  thy    ce  -   las  -  tial  throng  Fa  -  mil-iar  voic  - 
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pre-cious  stones,  Thy 
song  of  praise  Are 
reach  mine  ear.   En  - 


Ijavements  laid  with  gold;  Thy  mansions 
o  -  pen  day  and  night;  And  shin  -  ing 
rajDt-ured     iu      thy     song:     And  all       my 
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match  -  less  splen-dor    shine,  Je    -  ru  -    sa  -  lem,  the    beau  -  ti  -  ful, 

Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  lem  di  - 

vine. 

sweet  -  er      rapt  -  nre    sing,    When  saints  on  wings  of   faith  and  love. 

Their  songs  of  pi*ais-es 

bring. 

soar        a    -  bove  and    see       The    man-sions  of      thy  raptured  ones. 

And  join      thyju  -  bi  - 

lee. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


Over    and    Over    Again. 


W.  &.  Soane. 
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-  ver  a  -  gain    The   sto  -  ry     of     Je-sus   I'll     tell;      It      fills  me  with  rapture  and 

-  A^er  a  -  gain,   "When  tempted  and  burdeu'cl  with  grief,  A     promise  from  Je-sus  has 
-ver  a -gain,    His  goodness  and  mer- cy    I      prove;  He  makes  me  to     sit   at    His 
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ho  -  ly  delight, 
come  to  my  heart 
banquet  on  earth. 
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Nomusic  can  charm  me  so  well;  Dear  to  my  soul  and  treasur'd  each  word, Nothing  such 
And  bro't  me  a  happy  re  -  lief;  Kind  -lyHishandhasprosper'dmy  way,Pleasantthus 
,  And  tells  me  again  of  His   love;  This      bemyboastwher-ev-er      I  go.    This  be  my 
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joy  and  comfort  can  give;  O  -  ver  a  -  gain,  yes,  o  -  ver  a-gain,  I'll  tell  it  as  loug  as  I  live, 
far  life's  journey  has  been;  Blessings  I  share  inanswer  to  prayer,  Yes,  o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 
work  in  23leasure  or  jjaiu.     Telling  of  Him  who  comforts  mj' soul  Andcheersmeagainanda  -  gain. 
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Overflowing    Ever. 
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1.  Lo!    a  fountain  full    and  free,    O  -  ver-flow-ing     ev  -  er;      Faint-ing  heart,    it       is      for  thee, 

2.  List  the  murmur  that    it  speaks,  O  -  ver-flow-ing     ev  -  er;      On       the  soul     in     song     it  breaks, 

3.  Blessed  fount!  the  purest  known,  O  -  ver-flow-ing     ev   -  er;      Stream  of   life    from  out  God's  throne, 
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O  -  ver-flow-ing  ev  -  er;  Gush-ing,  sparkling,  nev  -  er  still,  Tasto  its  sweetness,  drink  thy  fill. 
O  -  ver-flow-ing  ev  -  er;  Sing-ing,  sooth-ing  souls  to  ease,  Mu  -  sic  of  all  mel-o-dies. 
O  -  ver-flow-ing    ev   -   er;     Sa  -  cred  blood  for    sin  -  ners  spilt.  This     can  cleanse  a  -  way  thy  guilt. 
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As    Flies   the    Bird. 


Geo.  F.  Hoot. 
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1.  As  flies 

2.  I      see 

3.  I      see 

4.  I      see 


the    bird      on       ea    -  ger  wing, 
the  mount  where  Je   -    sixs  taught 
the  mount  from  which    the    hxw 
the  mount  where -on       the   wall 


To    mountains  far       a    -   waj%        So     takes    my 

!  The  mount  of    glo  -  ry,      too  !        And  there — most 

By     Mo   -   ses'  hand  was    given:      I        see      the 

Of     Zi  -    on's  cit   -   y      stands —  The  gold  -  en 
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The  mountains,  the  mountains,  So 


soul      its      up-ward  flight,  In       lov  -  ing  tho'ts   to  -  daj'. 

pre  -  cious     of  them   all —  Comes  Cal-v'ry   in   -   to  view, 

mount  from  which  the  Lord  As  -  cend  -  ed     in   -   to  heaven, 

streets  and  man-sions  fair,    Not  made  with  hu  -  man  hands. 
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high,  so  sweet,  so     pure,    Where  far      a  -  hove  the    taint  of  earth.  The  ransomed  dwell   se  -  cure. 
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Let  the  Children    Come. 


Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  In  the  ear-ly  spring-time,  In     its  morn-ing  fair,      Lit  -  tie  buds  of  promise,  Lit  -  tie  blossoms  rare; 

2.  He  will  now  re-ceive  yon     If  your  hearts  yon  bring  Humbly  to  the  Saviour,  Heav'n's  ex-alt-ed  King; 

3.  Je  -  STis,  we    are  com-ing     To  Thy  lov  -  ing  arms,    Safe-ly  there  re  -  pos-ing,  Sin     no  lon-ger  harms, 
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Hear  the  words  of  Je  -  bus.  Precious  will  they  be.  Bring  the  lit  -  tie  children.  Let  them  come  to 
For  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  Gracioias,  full,  and  free,  Says  to  all  the  children.  Come,  0  come  to 
From  the  wiles  of    Sa  -  tau  Thou  canst  set  us  free,  Tho'  we're  lit  -  tie  children,  We    will    come  to 
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Let  them  come  to  Me,       Let  them  come  to  Me,     Bring  the  lit  -  tie  children,  Let  them  come  to  Me. 
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Coming-  To-Day. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 
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1.  Out      on    the  des  -   ert    seek  -  ing,  seek-ing,  Sin  -    ner,  'tis      Je  -  siis    seek  -  ing    for  tliee; 

2.  Still      He      is  wait  -  ing,  wait  -  ing,  wait-ing;  O         what  com  -  ^jas  - sion  beams  in      His  eye! 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  plead-ing,  pleading,  pleading,  Mer  -   cy,  though  slighted,    bears  with    thee  yet; 
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Ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,  call -ing,  Hith  -  er,  thou  lost  one,  O  "come  tiu  -  to  Me.' 
Hear  Him  re-peat-ing,  gen-tly,  gen-tly,  Come  to  thy  Sav-iour;  0  "why  wilt  thou  die?' 
Thou  canst  be  hap-py,    hap  -  py,    hap-py;     Come  ere     the     life  -  star      for  -  ev    -  er      shall  set. 
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Him  glad  -  ly,      Lord,  I      aia  com-ing,     com-ing    to  -  daj'. 
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Come  to    Him    quick  -  ly,      say      to 
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Rev.  John  Keble. 


Sun   of  my  Soul. 


Peter  Ritter. 


1.  Sun  of    my     soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear,     It       is    not  night  if  Thou  be    near;    O     may  no  earth-born 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of    kind-ly   sleep     My  wear-ied  eye  -  lids  gen-tly     steep,    Be  my  last  tho't,  how 
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cloud    a  -  rise    To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes, 
sweet     to   rest     For  -  ev  -  er      on     my  Saviour's  breast. 
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3  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned,  to-day,  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracioias  work  begin. 
Let  Him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

4  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


118 


God  will  take  Care  of  You. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


God  will 
God  will 
God  will 


take  care 
take  care 
take  care 
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of  you, 

of  yon 

of  yon 
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be  not  a  -  fraid;  He  is  your  safe-f^uard  thro' sunshine  and 
thro' all  the  day,  Shielding  your  footsteps,  di -rect-ing  your 
long  as    you  live,      Grant-ing  you  blessings  no    oth  -  er    can 


shade; 

way; 

give; 
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Ten-der  -  ly  watch-ing  and  keep-ing  His  own,  He  will  not  leave  you  to  wan  -  der  a  -  lone. 
He  is  your  Shepherd,  Pro-tec  -  tor  and  Guide,  Lead-ing  His  children  where  still  wa-ters  glide. 
He  will  take  care     of     you  when  time  is    past,       Safe  to     His  kingdom  will  bring  you  at    last. 
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deemer  and  Friend! 
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God  will  take  Care  of  You.— Concluded. 


Je  -  sns  will  an  -  swer  when-ev  -  er  you    call. 
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He  will  take    care     of  you,  trust  Him  for  all. 
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Upward  where  the  Stars  are  Burning. 


John  B.  Calkin,  arr. 
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1.  Upward  where  the  stars  areburn-ing,  Si  -  lent,  si-lent  iu their  turning, Round  the  never  changing  pole; 

2.  Far    beyond  that  arch  of  glad-ness.  Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness,  Are  the  ma-ny  mansions  fair;' 

3.  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seat  -  ed.  By  ten  thousand  voic-es  greeted,  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings'; 
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Up  -  ward  where  the  sky  is  bright-est.  Upward  where  the  blue  is  lightest,— Lift  I  now  my  long-ing  soul. 

Far    from  pain  and  sin  and  fol  -  ly,     In  that  pal  -  ace  of    the  ho  -  ly—  I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

Son  of  man,  they  crown,  they  crown  Him,  Son  of  God,theyown,they  own  Him,  With  His  name"the  palace  rings 
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I    will    Never    Leave    Thee. 


Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson. 
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1.  When  my  sins      as      mountains    rise,     Sav  - iour  draw  Thon  near      me;      Wipe     the  tears  from 

2.  When,  like  gold,    in       fur  -  nace  tried,    Thou  shalt  purge  and  prove    me;      With      my  Sav  -  iour 

3.  When     I  tread    the      vale      of  death,     Let       no  fears    con-found    me;      May         I  yield     my 
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weep  -  ing  eyes.     Com  -  fort  Thou  and  cheer     me. 
at  my  side,      Sor  -   row  shall   not  move     me. 

dy    -    ing  breath  With  Thine  arms  a  -  round   me. 
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Give  me  peace,    give     me  peace,  Then  shall 
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Blessed    Home-land. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 
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1.    Glid-ing 

o'er  life's  fit  -  ful      -wa  -  ters,  Heav  -  y      surg  -  es  sometimes   roll; 

And  we     sigh     for 

2.    To     our 

Fa  -  ther,  and  our      Sav  -  iour,  To       the     Spir  -  it,  Three  in      One, 

We    shall  sing    glad 

3.   'Tis  the 

wea  -  ry    pilgrim's  Home-land,  Where  each  throb-bing  pain  shall  cease 
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yon-der    ha  -  ven,    For  the  Home-land  of     the 
songs  of     tri  -  umph  When  our  har  -  vest  work  is 
and   our  yeai-u-ings,  Like  the  waves,  be  hush'd  to 
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nev  -  er      en-  ter  there;  But  the  soul,     to    life    a  -  wak-in»g,     Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  bloom  shall  wear. 
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Cast   thy    Bread    Upon   the   Waters. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  uid-ou    the    wa-ters,      Ye      who  have  but  scant  siip-pl}%        An  -  gel  eyes  will  watch  a  - 

2.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on    the    wa-ters,      Poor  and  wea-ry,  worn  with  care, —  Oft  -  en    sit-ting  in    the 

3.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on    the    wa-ters,      Ye      who  have  a  -  bund-ant  store ;     It      may  float  on  many  a 
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bove  it;—    You  shall  find  it     by      and    by!         He,     who   in    His  righteous    bal-ance 
shad-ow.        Have  you  not     a  crumb  to    spare?      Can    you  not     to  those     a -round  you 
bil  -  low,      It    may  strand  on  ma-nj'-a   shore;      You  may  think  it    lost    for-  ev  -  er, 
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Sweet   are   the    Bells. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Gushing. 
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1.  Sweet  are  the  bells  of  tlie  nioriiing    cliimiug,  Sweet  the  hour  of  pray'r  and  song;  Corue,children,  joinin  the 

2.  Fair    are  tlic.flow'rsiu  thespriiig-timeblooraing;  Godhath  si)read their  beautythere;Sweeter  by  far     is  tljo 

3.  List     to    the  bells  of  the  Eas  -  ter  dawning;    Voio-esiuingliug  with  the  strain,  Tell  how  the  Lord, in  the 
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glad  morning,  Rose  from  death  in  heav'u  to    reign.   ) 
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B«T.  M.  L.  Hofford. 


Morning   on   the    Mountains 
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mountains  In  its  beau -ty  break-ing,  Morning  in 
mountains  Changing  night  and  sad -ness,  Morning  in 
mountains    Gold  -  en  light   is  streaming,    Morning  in 
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tongues  ii-wak  -  ing,  Songs  of  prais-es  bring-ing  To  the  throne  a-bove;  Hal  -  le  -  lu -jahs  sing- ing 
light  and  gladness,  Songs  of  prais-es  wing-ing  Their  triumphant  way,  Notes  of  rapt-nre  ring-iug 
radiance  beam -ing,    Joy  -ful-ly    as-cend-iug      To     the  throne  a-bove,     Mingled  voic-es  blend-ing 


Li »_? f: I w. 

^-^^ ^       I  ! 
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the  air  with  love.  )  Children,  join  the  cho  -    rus.       While  the  morn  is  nigh,    "While  the  day  is  dawn  -  ing 
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Jesus,   My   All. 
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at  Thy  mer-cy-seat,  Hum-bly 
of  re  -pent-ant  grief  Si  -  lent 
at  Thy  mer-cy-seat,    Hum-bly 
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Help  Thou  my  tin  -  be-lief, 
Pleading  Thy  promise  sweet, 
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Now  let  Thy  work  be-gin,  Oh.make  me  pure  within, 
Oh,  how  I  iMne  for  Thee! 'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea: 
Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee ;  This  all  my  hope  shall  be, 


Cleanse  me  from  ev  -  ery  sin, 
Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me, 
Je  -  sus    has  died  for  me, 
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Jennie  Johnson. 


Gather  the   Reapers   Home. 
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the     song  from  the  gold  -  en  land?  Have  ye     heard  the  glad     new  song? 

ing  down  from  the  gold  -  en  land,  Our     be  -  loved  are   look  -  iug  down; 

rolls  down  from  the  gold  -  en  land,  And    our  hearts  are  strong  to  -  day; 

rolls  down  from  the  gold  -  en  laud,  From   its   vales  of    joy       and  flow'rs; 
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time     will    not 
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long. 
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Praise    Ye    the    Father. 
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F.  F.  Flenuning. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Fa  -  ther  for  His  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  Ten-der-ly  cares  He 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Sav-iour,  great  is    His  com-pas  -  sion,  Gra-cious  -  ly  cares  He 

3.  Praise  ye  the  Spir  -  it,  Com-fort-er      of    Is  -  rael.  Sent  of      the  Fa  -  ther 
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His  chos-en 
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chil-dren;  Praise  Him,  j-e  an  -  gels,  praise  Him  in  the  heav  -  ens.  Praise  ye  Je  -  ho  -  vah! 
peo-ple;  Young  men  and  maid-ens,  ye  old  men  and  chil  -  dren, Praise  ye  the  Sav  -  lour! 
bless  lis;     Praise  ye     the       Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it.      Praise  ye  the     Tri-nne  God! 
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Tenderly    Guide    Us. 
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1.  Ten -der-ly  guide  us,    0     Shep-herd   of    Love,       To    tlie  green  pasUires  and    wa-ters    a  -  bove, 

2.  What tho' the  heavens  with  clouds  be  o'er- cast,         Fear-ful  the  tem-pest  and    bit-ter  the  blast; 

3.  O  -  ver  our  weakness  Thy  strength  hath  been  cast,       Keep  us    in  meekness.Thine  own  till  the  last; 


m 


^i— t 


i 


i^ 


-h N- 


3^ 


Guard-ing  us  ev  - 
What  tho'  the  riv  • 
Then,  safe  -  1}^      fold 


er       by     night   and     by     day, 
er       of     Death  bar     the   way, 


Nev  -  er  from  Thee  will  we 
Nev  -  er  from  Thee  will  we 


stray, 
stray. 


ed,   where  Thou    art      the    day,        Nev  -  er  from  Thee  will  we      stray. 
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Nev-er,    oh,  nev  -  er,    for    Thou  art  the  "way; 


for     Thou    art      the    way; 
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Nev  -  er      from  Thee   will     we       stray. 

• — • — # — p — T  ■  gT^g 

—0 — I- — I 1 1      I 


m 


r^r^rr 


-V- 


-p'- 


-^ 


-y- 


Geo.  W.  Doane,  D.  D. 

Uplift  the 

Banner. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

n    u 

IS 

r^  n  J 

r^'  i'^    1*^ 

1 

)   \V   \ 

^. 

r' 

J          J    J    "^ 

J  ^  J    J 

1 

K. 

1             1 

i  U  b  u  ^             i                  •                 l>         -1     •             J 

#     J    #    • 

•                        1              *\              M 

1 

r  T^i^  K  1 

^    • 

4       S 

^ 

*    p          A 

1            I    '          m 

J                ! 

is;  '^4      1 

^       *    . 

m            \              ^ 

m           m        m        -^           * 

M         m         ^\ 

1.    Up 

-  lift 

the  ban  - 

ner! 

f       1 

let         it         float 

1*            *        * 

Sky  -  ward  and 

sea 

-  ward 

high   and   wide; 

'2.   Up 
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In       anx  -  ious 

si   - 

lence 

o'er     the    sign, 
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-  lift 

the  ban  - 

ner! 

Hea  -  then    lands 

Shall  see   from 

far 

the 

glo  -  rious  sight. 
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The  Cross  on  which  the  Sav  -  iour  died. 
The  won  -  ders  of  the  love  di  -  vine. 
Their  spir  -  its  kin  -  die  at  its  light. 
We      con  -  quer    on  -   ly         in      that    Sign. 


The  sun  shall  light      its 

And  vain  -  ly    seek       to 

And  na  -  tions  gath  -  'ring 

Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor 
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Throw    Out   the    Life-Line. 


Rev.  E.  S.  TJ. 
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1.  Throw  out   the  Life-Lioe    a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,     There  is      a     brother  whom  some  one  should  save; 

2.  Throw  out   the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,   my   broth-er,    so   long? 

3.  Throw  out   the  Life-Line  to   dan-ger-fraughtmen,     Sink-ing   iu  anguish,  where  you've  nev-er  been: 
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Some-bod- y's  broth-er!  oh,  who  then  will  dare     To   throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il      to  share? 
See !    he     is    sink-ing;  Oh,  hast-  en    to  -  day —  And    out  with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way ! 
Winds  of  temp- ta -tion  andbil-lows  of    woe      Will  soon  hurl  them  outwhere  the  dark  wa-ters  flow. 


^    Solo  may  be  sung  by  all  voices  in  unison.    Copyright,  i888,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Throw   Out   the    Life-Line.— Concluded. 
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TlirowouttbeLife-Line!ThrowouttbeLife-Line!  Someone  is  drift-ing    a  -waj';     Throw  out  the  Life-Line  ! 
■    ■#-•■*■?:    A       ^    ^    4t.    ^   jr.- ^ 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one   is   sink-ing    to 


^ 


-& — b'- 


day. 


r:^"" 


4  Soon  will  the  season  of  rescue 

be  o'er, 
Soon  will  we  come  to   the   fair 

Eden-shore; 
Then,  in  the  dark  hour  of  death 

may  it  be 
That  Jesns  will  throw  out  the 

Life-Line  to  thee. 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


To-day   the    Saviour   Calls. 
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St 


^E^sk 


^Z. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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2=^ 


1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls; 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls; 

3.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls; 

4.  The  Spir-it   calls  to-day; 
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l~g^ 


Ye  wanderers, come;  O  ye  be-night-ed  souls, 
O  hear  Him  now;  With-iu  these  sa-cred  walls 
For  ref-uge  fly;  The  storm  of  jus-tice  falls, 
Yield  to  His  power;   0    grieve  Him  not  a  -  way, 


f 


Why  Ion  -  ger  roam  ? 
To       Je  -  sus   bow. 
And  death  is     nigh. 
'Tis  mer-cy's  hour.  . 
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Eev.  R,  Lowry. 


Marching    On  ! 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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March-ing  on!  marching  on! 

Press-ing  on!  press-ing  on! 

Sing-ing  on!  sing-ing  on!     from  the    bat 

^.    ^  I  ^.  .f^   1     .... 


* .  V — ' — — * — — ^ '  *  '  -s — *  ■  *- 

glad    as     birds      on      the  wiug,  Come  the  bright  ranks  of 

to      the    din        of      the  fray,    With  the   firm  •  tread  of 

tie      we  come,   Ev  -   ery    flag     bears  a 
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sol  -  diers 
faith    to 
wreath,  ev- 

t.       ^. 


from  near   and   from  far;   Hap  -  py  hearts,  full      of  song, 'neath  our  ban-ners   we  bring; 

the    bat  -  tie      we   go;    'Mid    the  cheer- ing      of    an  -  gels,  our  ranks  march  a  -  way, 

ery    sol  -  dier     re-no wn;  Heav'nly  an  -  gels     are  wait  -  iug      to    wel  -  come  us  home. 


-^ 


lot    VI 


■y- 


CHORUS. 
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march-ing 
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Marching    on !  marching  ou  I  marching 
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We  are  sol  -  diers  of  Zi  -  on,  jirepared  for  the  war. 
With  our  flags  pointing  ev  -  er  right  on  tow'rds  the  foe. 
And  the  Sav  -  iour  will  give    us      a     robe    and    a  crown. 


a^ 
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^^ 
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Marching     On  I     —Concluded. 
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Marching     on ! 
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on  !  marching  on!  Sound  the     bat  -  tie  -  cry!  sound  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry!  Marching  on!  marching  on! 
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march-ing    on !   march-lug  on !  Shout  the    vie  -   to  -  ry,      the  vie   -  to  -  ry,     the    vie    -  to  -  ry ! 
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Bp.  E.  H.  Bickersteth. 


Peace !    Perfect   Peace ! 


0.  T.  Caldbeck. 
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1.  Peace !  perfect  peace !   in    this  dark  world  of  sin?    The  blood  of 

2.  Peace!  perfect  peace !   by  thronging  duties press'd?  To      do     the 

3.  Peace!  perfect  peace ! with  sorrows  «jirg-ing  round?  On     Je  -  sus' 
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Je  -sus  whispers  peace  with -in. 
will   of     Je  -  sus,  this    is      rest, 
bo-som  nought  but  calm  is    found. 
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4.  Peace!  perfect  peace!  with  loved  ones  far  away? 

In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 
?.  Pf^aol  perfect  peace!  our  future  all  unknown? 

Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 


Peace!  perfect  peace  !  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  jDOwers. 
It  is  enough;  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace ! 
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Mrs.  Maria  B.  Barnes. 


Our    Song   of   Jubilee. 
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Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  We      sing    our    song    of        ju   -  bi  -  lee,         Our     voic  -  es      ris  -  ing      loud    and    free; 

2.  We    praise  Him    for      our      mer-cies  past,       And      at      His    feet    our     cares    we    cast; 

3.  Our     Sab  -  bath  School,  0        may  He   bless,      And   guard  its   lambs  with     ten  -der-ness; 
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And    with    the  notes    of  sweet   ac  -  cord.    We      praise   our     ev   -   er         bless  -  ed  Lord. 

And       O      may    He    who  guides  our    way     For  -    bid     our  youth -ful        steps     to  stray. 

And    lead      us      gen  -  tly  when    we      die      To         our    good  Shep- herd's  fold      on  high. 
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Sing  -  ing    to  -  geth  -  er,    sing  -  ing    to  -  geth  -  er,     Teach-ers    and  schol-ars    glad  -  ly      u  -  nite; 
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Our     Song-     of    Jubilee.— Concluded. 
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Sing  -  ing  to-geth-er,    sing  -  ing    to-geth-er,    Love   fills  our  hearts,  and  our    fac  -  es    are  bricrht 
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Grace  W.  Hinsdale. 


What   can    Little    Hands   do? 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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what  can  lit  -  tie 
what  can  lit  -  tie 
what  can  lit  -  tie 
what  can  lit  -  tie 

r  -r  r 


hands  do  To  please  the  king  of  heav'n  ?  The    lit  -  tie  hands  some  work  maj'  try, 

lips      do  To  please  the  king  of  heav'n  ?  The    lit  -  tie  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 

eyes     do  To  please  the  king  of  heav'n?  The     lit  -  tie  eyes  can     up-ward  look, 

hearts  do  To  please  the  king  of  heav'n?  Young  hearts,  if  He  His   Spir  -  it  send, 
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Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 


That  will  some  sim-ple    want  sup-ply;  Such  grace  to  mine  be  given, 

And  gen-  tie  words  of    kind-ness  say;  Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

Can  learn    to   read  God's  ho  -  ly  book;  Such  grace  to  mine  be  given, 

Can  love    Him — Maker, Saviour, Friend; Such  grace  to  mine  be  given, 
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Altogether    Lovely. 


G.  F.  E. 
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1.  Beau-ti  -  ful   the  fields  be-yond    the 

2.  Al   -    to-geth-er,     al  -  to-geth  -  er 

3.  Al  -    to  -  geth-er,     al  -  to  -  geth  -  er 
^ ^_i_# ^-j^ ^_i_^ p  '    p 

R^rr'^^ — \ — \ — \ — ^ ^ — ^ — ^ — 

riv 
love 
love 
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Glo  -  ri  -  ous    the  thousands  gathered 
He       is     call  -  ing    ten  -  der  -  Ij^       to 
Hear  His  voice,  how  ten  -  der  still    the 
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But     who    in  heav'n  so   full      of  grace  and     glo    -   ry,      AVho  with  Him,  our  Sav  -  iour,  can   com  - 
My      soul,  why  not     ac-cept    His  great  sal  -  va  -   tion.     Of-  fered  now    so  rich,     so    full,   and 
Come,come,  ye  wea  -  ry  ones   and  heav  -  y       la  -    den,      Come   to    me    and  let      j^our  bur-dens 
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Oh,    He    is 
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the  Chief     a-mong  ten    thou 
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sand; 


i 


— ^    L.     ^ 


Oh, 
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He 


the 


Chief,  the  Chief  a-mong  ten  thousand; 
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Altogether    Lovely.— Concluded. 
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Shall  for-ev  -  er   be    our  bappy   song  (our  hap  -  py  song). 


For 


W.  F.  S. 


to-geth  -  er,  al  -  to- geth -ef     love    ly  Shall  ?f or  -  ev  -  er   be     our        song. 

The    Lord    Loveth    a    Cheerful    Giver. 


Before  or  after  a  Collection. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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Tbe     Lord       lov-etb      a    cbeer-ful    giv  -  er;     Therefore  with  gladness  our  off-'rings     we   bring. 
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Anne  R.  Cousin. 


Oh,  Christ,  He   is  the  Fountain. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  arc. 
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1.  Oh,  Christ,  He  is  the  Fountain,  The  deep  sweet  well  of  love;  The  streams  of  earth  I've  tasted,  More 

2.  With  mer-cy  and  with  judgment.  My  web     of  time  He  wove.  And    all    the  dews  of    sor- row  Were 

3.  Oh!    I        am  my  Be  -  lov-ed's,    And  my    Be-lov-ed's  mine,  He     drew    a  trembling  sin  -  ner,  By 
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I'll  drink 
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of     love 
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bove;    Thereto      an      o  -  cean  full  -  n  ess    His    mer-cy  doth  ex-pand,  And 
love;     I'll      bless  the  hand  that  guid  -  ed,    I'll  blesstheheartthatplann'd, When 
vine ;     I        stand  up  -  on      His  mer   -  it,      I      know  no    oth  -  er  stand,  Not 
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glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  dwell-eth  In  Immanuel's  land.  And  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  dwell-eth  In  Immanuel's 
thron'd  where  glo-rydwell-eth  In Immanuel'sland.Whenthron'd  where  glory  dwelleth  In  Immanuel's 
e'en  where  glo  -  ry  dwell-eth  In  Immanuel's  laud.    Not  e'en  where  glo-ry  dwell-eth  In  Immanuel's 
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O   Come,   Dear  Saviour. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosty. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  O     Saviour,  we  ask  that  Thy  Spir-it  may  come.And  fill  witli  Thy  glo  -  ry  our  dear  Sab-bath  Home; 

2.  We  thank  Thee  for  all  Thy  pro-tec  -  tion  andcare.For  blessings  and  mer-cies  we  con-stant-ly  share; 

3.  WeprayThee.dearSaviour,  our  hearts  to  prepare,  To  dwell  in  those  mansions  so  love-ly  and  fair, 
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We    ask    that  Thy  presence  by  faith  we  may  see,  While  gathered  to  ren  -  der  our  horn-age  to  Tl 
But   most  we     a  -  dore  Thee  that  we  may  re-ceive  The  joys  that  are   promised  to  them  that  be  -lieve. 
Which  Thou  hast  pro-vid  -edforthosewhohaveheard  And  fol-lowed  the  truth  that  is  taught  in  Thy  word. 


Pir2=t 
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REFRAIN.    May  be  repeated  softly. 
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O     come,  dear  Sav-iour,  0      come,  we  pray,  And  shine  on  Thy  word  as     we      read     it      to  -  day. 
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S.  M.  Smith. 


The    Near   To-morrow. 
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Oh,  the  changes,  constant  changes,  In  our  pil-grim  life  be  -  low;  Thro' the  sunshine  and  the 
Here  are  burdens  we  must  car  -  ry  For  oi;r-selves  and  oth-ers  too;  But  we  have  the  Saviour's 
When  our  i^il-grim  life    is    end-ed.    And  we    view  the   set -ting  sun,  "When  the  la-bors  of    the 
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Cho. — Oh,  the  near  and  bright  to-mor-row:  What  a      meet-ing  will   be  ours,  When  we  clasp  our  hands  for  • 


^-t- 


FINE. 

1 


1^ 


^ 


^ 


J       1       i 


^ ^ 3 9^ — :Jr- 

Bhad  -  ow,  Ev  -  er  trust -ing,  we  must  go: 
prom  -  ise  That  our  strength  He  will  re  -  new. 
har  -  vest    We    have    fin  -  ished  one    by    one. 
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But  our  faith  be-holds  the  gleaming.  And  we 
Thro'  the  ma  -  ny  clouds  that  gath-er  We  can 
Oh,    the  rapt-ure,  ho  -  ly   rapt-ure;  Oh,    the 
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vale     of  songs  and  flow'rs. 
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hail  the  bless-ed      ray    Of 
see    the  dawning     ray    Of 
shout  of  clad  sur  -  prise.  In 

a      near  and  bright  to  -  mor-row  That  will 

a      near  and  bright  to-mor-row  That  will 

the    near  and  bright  to  -  mor-row  When  we 
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nev  -  er   pass   a  -  way. 
nev-er    pass  a  -  way. 
ope  our  wak-ing   eyes. 
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All,  All    is   Well. 
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1.  "Where'er  my  Father  s  hand  may  guide  me,   All,  all     is    well;   "With  Je  -  sus  walking  still  be-side  me, 

2.  Tho' what   I     ask   He   oft    de  -  nies   me,    All,  all     is    well;  "With  what  I ?ieed His  grace  supiilies  me, 

3.  Tho' 'roundmybarklife'sstormsare beating.  All,  all    is    well;   I     hear  my  Saviour's  voice  re-jieatiug, 
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All,  all 
All,  all 
All,  all 
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is  well;  Tho' shadows  gath-er  dark-ly  o'er  me.  Still  His  love  I'll  tell,  He  trod  the 
is  well;  Thro' joy  or  grief, thro' pain  or  pleasure,  Still  His  love  I'll  tell,  He  is  my 
is    well;  And  when  I  come  to    Jordan's  riv-  er,    Still  His  love  I'll    tell,   Andshout, while 
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path  of  tears  be-fore  me.  All,  all  is 
soul's  e  -  ter-nal  treasure,  All,  all  is 
safe  -  ly  pass-ing  o  -  ver,  All,  all   is 
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well;  He  trod  the  path  of  tears  be-fore  me,  All,  all   is  well 

well;  He    is    my  soul's  e  -  ter  - nal  treasure,  All,  all   is  well 

well;  And  shout,  while  safely  passing  o- ver,   All,  all   is  well 

*    ■  0 m = — ^^m—.-f2     h0-s. 


*^ 


m 


s 


^-0 — ^-^ 


m 


rrrrr 


rr^ 


p=? 


Copyright,  1890,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


142 


Look  and   Live. 
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Look  and  live ; 
Look  and  ]ive; 
Look  and  live; 
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1.  Look  to      Je  -  sus,  vrca-ry    one,  Look  and  live,  look  and  live;  LookatwIiattheLordhasdone, 

2.  Tho'    unworth-y     and  un-clean;  Look  and  live,  look  and  live ;  Look  a  -  way  from  selfandsin, 

3.  Tho' you've  wander'd  far    a  -  way.  Look  and  live,  look  and  live;  Harden    not  yom*  heart  to-day, 
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See  Him  lift -ed  on  the  tree,  Lookanil  live,  look  and  live;  Hear  Him  say,  "Look  unto  me,  "Look  and  live. 
Long  by  Satan's  power  enslaved;  Lookand  live,  look  and  live:  Lookto  me,  ye  shall  besaved,  Lookand  live. 
'Tis  thy    Fa -ther  calls  tliee  home, Look  and  live,  look  and   live ;  Wlio-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come,Lookand  live. 
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Look !  the  Lord  is     lift-ed  high,  Look  to  Him,  He's  ev-er  nigh;  Look  and  live,  why  will  ye    die?  Lookand    live. 
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Because    He    Loved    Me    so. 
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love      to      hear    the    sto  -    ry  Which  an  -  gel      voic  -  es    tell,     How  once    the  King     of 

2.  I'm  glad     my    bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour  Was      once  a        child  like  me,     To     show     how  pure  and 

3.  To    sing    His    love     and  mer  -  cy,   My      sweet-est    songs  I'll    raise.  And  though  I      can      not 
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Traveling    Homeward, 


John  Ceuuick. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Sav  -  iour's  wor  -  thy  praise, 

hap  -  py     now,   and  we 

Christ,  our    Fa  -  ther's  Son, 

Thou  our    lead  -  er  be, 


Glorious   in     His  works  and  ways. 
Soon  their  hap  -  pi  -  ness   shall  see. 
Bids  us     un  -  dis  -  may'd  go      on. 
And  we    still    will     fol  -  low    Thee. 
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We  are  trav'ling  homeward. 
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we  are  trav'ling  homeward, 


We    are    trav'ling    homeward     to      the    land    be-yond    the  skies; 
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We  are  trav'ling  homeward,    we    are  trav'ling  homeward,  Homeward  to  the  land  beyond  the  skies. 
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Helen 
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Hnnt  Jackson. 

four  days  before  her  death.) 
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A    Last    Prayer. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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done, 


1.  Fa  -  ther,     I    scarce  -  ly        dare       to      pray,        So       clear     I       see,     now  it 

2.  So     clear     I      see       the     things     I    thought      Were  right    or     harm -less,  were       a        sin; 

3.  In       out  -  skirts  of       Thy     king-  dom   vast.        Fa   -   ther,    the    hum -blest  spot     give    n\e; 
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That     I       have  wast  -  ed 
So       clear     I        see      that 
Set      me      the     low  -  liest 
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Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
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A  Green   Hill  far  Away. 
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Kichard  S.  Willis. 


3 


^T 


^m^^-^ 


11  L 

There  is      a      green  hill    far      a  -  way,  Out  -  side     a       cit  -  y  wall,  Where  the  dear  Lord  was 

He    died  that  we    might  be    for-given,  He     died     to    make  us  good,  That    we  might  go      at 

O      dear  -  Iv,  dear  -  ly     has   He  loved,  And  we      must  love  Him,  too,     And  trust  in     His      re  - 
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cru  -    ci  -  fied,  Who  died    to      save  us        all ;         We    may    not  know,  we     can  -  not    tell,    What 

last      toheav'n,  Saved  by     His    pre-cious     blood;    There  was    no     oth  -  er  good       e-nough.  To 

deem-ing  blood.  And    try     His  works  to        do;         For  there's  a    green  hill  far         a  -  way,    With- 
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But  we    be  -  lieve  it      was    for    us,    He  hung  and  suf  -  fered 
He     on  -  ly    could  im -lock    the  gate   Of  heav'n,  andlet    its 
Where  the  dear  tord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,   Wlio  died  to    save  us 


there. 
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all. 


-0-i-0- 


^E^ 


H 


^  *^ 


m 


—I    ^ 


m • • #• 

— \? — r — i^~n- 

Used  by  permission. 


Jesus,   Lover  of  My  Soul.* 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je  -  sns,  Lov-er      of    my  soul,    Let    me    to    Thy  bo-som  fly,  While  the  near-er     wa-ters  roll, 

2.  0th  -er    ref  -  ii!:,'e  have  I    none,  Hangs  ray  helpless  soul  on  Thee;  Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not     a  -  lone, 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ!  art  all    I  want — More  than  all   in  Thee    I    find;Kaise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint, 
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"While  the  tempest  still  is  high;  Hide  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Still  sup-port  and  com-fort  me:  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Heal  the    sick  and  lead  the  blind.  Just  and  ho  -  ly     is     Thy  name,  I       am     all     un  -  right-eousness; 
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ha-ven  guide;  Oh,  re  -  ceive  my  soul  at  last, 
fenceless  head  With  the  shadow     of  Thy  wing, 
sin  I       am,     Thou  art  full   of  truth  and  grace. 
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#  Tone  Martyn  may  also  be  used. 
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Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Else  to  all  eternity. 
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stances  J.  Van  Alstyne. 


Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  arr. 
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Ho  -    ly,        ho  -  Ij',      ho  -    ly    is      the  Lord !  Sing,     0      ye    peo  -pie,  glad  -  ly      a-doreHim: 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him!  shout  a -loud  for  joy.      Watchman    of    Zi    -    on,    her  -  aid  the    sto  -  ry; 

King     e     -    ter  -  nal,  bless  -ed    be     His  name  !  So        may  His  chil  -  dren  glad  -  ly      a-dore  Him, 
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Sin  and 
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mountains  trem  -  ble    at    His  word;     Let      the  hills    be    joy  -  ful      be  -  fore      Him; 

death  His  king  -  dom  shall  destroy;     All       the  earth  shall  sing    of      His     glo    -     ry; 

heav'n  we   join    the  hap  -  py  strain,  When  we   cast    our  bright  crowns  be-fore     Him; 
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Might  -  y         in  wis  -  dom,  boundless  in    mer  -  cy.   Great    is       Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King     o  -    ver     all. 
Praise  Him,  ye    an  -gels,     ye    who     be  -  hold  Him  Eobed  in     His  splen-dor,  matchless,    di-    vine. 
There    in      His  like  -  ness   joy  -  ful      a  -  wak  -  ing.  There  we    shall  see    Him,  there  we    shall  sing. 
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Holy,    Holy   is  the    Lord.— Concluded. 
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Ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly       is       the  Lord,     Let     the  hills     be    joy  -  ful       be   -  fore       Him. 
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Wm.  A.  Muhlenberg. 


Saviour,  wino  Thy  Flock  art  Feeding. 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Sav   -   iour,  who  Thy  flock     art  feed  -  ing  With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care,     All        the  fee  -  ble 

2.  Now     these  lit -tie     ones      re  -  ceiv  -  ing,Fold  them  in      Thy  gra-cious  arm ;   There,  we  know,  Thy 
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gen  -  tly     lead  -  ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo  -  som  share. 
word  be  -  liev  -  ing.  They  are    all       se  -  cure  from  harm. 
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*       »      P|  J  Drink  the  r 


3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loviug, 

Keep  them  thro'  life's  dang'rons  way. 

4  Then  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  Them  find  a  resting  place, 
aires  ever  vernal, 
ivers  of  Thy  grace. 
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Only  a    Little   Way. 
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1.  'Tis    on  -  Ij'    a      lit -tie  way    on    to    my  home,  And  there  in  its  sunshine   for  -  ev  -  er     I'll  roam; 

2.  'Tis    on  -  ly    a      lit -tie  way    far-ther   to      go,     O'er  mountain  and  val-ley  where  dark  wa-ters  flow; 

3.  'Tis    on  -  ly    a      lit -tie  way;  there  I  shall  see     Thefriendsthatin  glo-ry    are  wait-ing    for    me; 
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all  the  day  long  I  jour-ney  with  song,  0  beau  -  ti-ful  E  -  den-land, thou  art  my  home. 
Sa-viour  is  near  with  blessings  to  cheer,  His  love  is  my  guiding-star;  why  should  I  fear? 
voic  -  es  from  home  now  float  on  the     air,       They're  calling  me  ten-der-ly,  call-ing    me  there. 
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lit-tle  way,    on  -  ly    a      lit-tle  way,  'Tis  on  -  ly    a      lit-tle  way    ou    to    my  home. 
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1.  May     thy     life         be  pure  and      ho  -  ly,      Crown'd  with   love    and  joy     and  peace; 

2.  Lov  -  ing  words      by  thee   be        spo  -  ken,    Ho     -     ly       deeds   be  done  each  day, . . 

3.  Sure  -  ly  thou     canst  trust  thy     Mas  -  ter;     He  will    give     thee  nought  to  do .  . . 

4.  May     the      lov    -    ing  Sav-iour  bless  thee, — May         He      keep   thee  day      by  day ; 


P 


1^ 


«: 


littt 


:& 


^ 


M,^=W^^dr^ 


? 


I 


A 


t= 


i 


sweet  mot  - 
-   der        to 
will     grant 
the       an  - 


to— 
thy 
thee 
gel 

I 


-^r-it 


rr^ 


-rJ        rJ 


'  Je  -  BUS 
Lord  true 
grace  and 
of         His    pres 


ser  - 
cour 


ly"- 

vice, 
age, 
ence 


~\f 


-s*- 


^ 


Be      thine     own      till 
Trust  Him      ful    -   ly 
And     the   strength  to 
Guard  thee     on        thy 


life      shall  cease, 

and     o     -  bey. 

do        it  too. 

home-ward  way. 
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6  Lean  thy  whole  weight  on  thy  Saviour, 
Cling  to  His  dear,  loving  hand; 
Verj^  gently  may  He  lead  thee 
To  the  bright  and  better  land. 

6  Look  to  Him  in  days  of  darkness 

As  thy  Helper,  Friend,  and  Guide: 
Jesus,  never,  never  faileth; 
Trust  in  Him  whate'er  betide. 
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7  When  the  evening  shadows  lengthen, 
At  the  close  of  life's  short  day. 

May  His  presence  cheer  and  comfort. 
May  He  be  thy  strength  and  stay. 

8  What  is  better  than  His  blessing? 
What  is  sweeter  than  His  care? 

0  may  these  be  thine  for  ever 
Is  my  earnest,  heartfelt  prayer. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Glad    Tidings. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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1.  Glad  tidings !  glad  tidings!    O   won-der-ful  love!   A     mes-sage  has  come  from  our  Fa- ther   a-  bove; 

2.  He   saith   to     the   wea-ry,     O  come  ua  -  to   me;      The  poor  and  the  low-  ly    His  glo-ry   may   see; 

3.  How  hap-py    are  they  who  be-lieve  in    the  Lord,  And  love  the  sweet  counsel  they  find  in    His  word! 
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whobringsit     to  young  and  to      old,      A      mes-sage   of    mer  -  cy  more  precious  than 

the  meek  with  His  soul-cheering  voice;  He   com-forts  the  mourners  and  bids  them  re  - 

to  hear,  and   be  swift  to      o  -    bey,    And  fol  -  low  His  steps  in    the  bright  shining 
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Glad    Tidings.— Concluded. 
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1.  Who  is    He    in  yon-der 

^.  Who  is    He    in  yon-der 

3.  Who  is    He    in  deep  dis- 

4.  On  the  cross,  lo !  who  is 
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He,  Sheds  Hisprecious  blood  for  me? 
grave^Comes to  heal,and  help,and  save? 
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'Tis  the  Lord,  O  wondrous  sto-ry ! 
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'Tis  the  Lord,  the  King  of 


-^— — I 1 1 \ i 1 — <    '  >■> 


^Jr--*- 


Glo-ry!    At  His  feet    wehumbly  fall, Crown  Him,  crown  Him, Lord  of    all. 
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E.  E.  Rexford. 


Over  the  River. 

-N 1 . — ^ N- 


Geo.  F.  Boot. 


-<" ^' ^ 1 — 


^3= 


P^ 


X ^ 


-^ — ^ 


1.  O    -    ver      the     riv  -  er 

2.  O    -    ver      the     riv  -  er 

3.  O    -    ver      the     riv  -  er 


oh,  what  is  there?  0  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,  the  riv  -  er? 
oh,  who  is  there?  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,  the  riv  -  er? 
oh,     wonderful  land,     0  -    ver       the    riv  -  er,     the     riv  -    er ! 
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each  ra  -    di  -    ant     band.  May  we      be  with  them  for  -  ev 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 


There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 
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I.Theresa     wide  -  ness  in     God's  mer  -  cy,  Like     the     wide  -  ness     of    the     sea:  There's  a  kindness 
2.  There    is    wel  -  come  for    the       sin  -  ner,  And     more  grac  -  es         for  the  good;  There  is  mer  -  cy 
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3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  oiir  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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James  D.  Burns. 


As  Helpless  as  a  Child. 
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child  who    sits     Close  by   his     par  -  ent's  knee,    Where  not 


his 
his 
a 


-^- 


^- 


-•-      -^ 


weakness 
lit  -  tie 
fear  nor 


P 


i^^S^ 


s 


-J V 


^ 


-ghr-g 


2.2  '  I  '^^ 


-1^ 


cling 
Lord, 
feet, 


^^ 


^ 


on    the  strength  That  keeps  him  safe  from    harm, — So  I,        my     Fa  -  ther, 
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^  b#.  -^    -^    -^    ■•-  ^            -^_    >  .  J     -g-  ^-    -*v 

T^ufi^  s  I  r — » — b'       r 


to  Thee, 
I    look, 

my  heart 


And 
And 
Would 


% 


Tg-^f^ 


i^n^ 


£ 


4= 


i 


3 


I^ 


I^ 


1^ 


f^^^^r-r 


-(S^ 


9i 


ev  -  ery  pass  -  ing  hour  Would  link  my  earth-ly  fee  -  ble-ness  To  Thine  al  -  might-y  pow'r. 
in  Thy  face  di  -  vine.  Can  read  the  love  tliat  will  sus  -  tain  As  weak  a  faith  as  mine, 
all        its    love     out  -pour.  And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  me.Lord,  To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
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Waiting  for  the    Harvest. 


Hulwrt  P.  Main. 
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1.  We     are    hap-py  glean-ers  In    the  field  be  -  low,    Work-iog  for    the  Mas-ter,  Singing   as    we    go; 

2.  We    are    hap-py  glean-ers,  Finding  ev  -  ery  day     Gold  -  en  sheaves  of  gladness  Fall-ing  by  the  way; 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil-ing  One  by  one  are   past,   When  our  blessed    Mas-ter  Calls  us  home  at  last, 
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We  are  mer-ry  gleaners.  In  the  summer  bright.  Working  from  the  morning  TiU  the  dew- y  night 
Faithful  in  our  la  -  bor,  Pa-tient  let  us  be;  Then  a  precious  harvest  Soon  our  eyes  will  see. 
Maywe    go     re-joic-ing     To  the  world  a  -  bove,    There  to  glean  for- ev  -  er     Pruitsofjoy   andlove. 
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Singing  while  the  sunshine  Sparkles  in    the  sky,       Waiting  for  the  harvest    Coming   by    and  by. 
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Go  Forth  to  the  Field. 


Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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Go     forth  with      a      word  for     the 


1.  Go  forth    to     the  field     of  the  har 

2.  Go  forth  with    a  smile  for  the  wea 

3.  Go  forth  with    a  heart  triae  and  ten  -   der,    And  scat  -  ter     the     sun  -  shine  to 

4.  Go  forth    to     the  field     of  the  har  -  vest,    Go     forth    to      the     vine-yard     to   - 
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The  fields  are      all    white  for  the    reap  -  ing, 

A     sweet  song  of     hope    for  the  mourn  -  er, 

The  Lord  will  speak  peace  in  the    val    -     ley, 

For  night  comes  a  -  pace     in  the    val    -    ley. 


And  gold  -  en        the  har  -  vest     will 
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go     forth,     Go       forth    to      the    vine  -  yard    to  - 
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The  fields  are  all  white  for  the   har  -  vest.    Go  forth  to    the  vine-yard  to  -  day. 
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1.  There  is      a      hap-py 

2.  Come  to  this   hap-py 

3.  Bright,in  that  hap-py 
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land,  Far,  far  a  -  way,  Wheresaintsin  glo  -  rystand.Bnght.brightasday; 
land,  Come,  come  a -way;  Why  will  yedoubtingstand?Why  still  de- lay? 
land,  Beams  ev  -  ery  ej'e;  Kept      by     a      Father's  hand,  Love  can -not  die  ; 

f:     .     -  .      .     .     .    t 


i 


± 


^^ 


m 


1^-^ 


£ 


^ 


^ « J « 0 * « « 0 0 H d J i—  -*■ 


i 


0  howthey  sweetly  sing,  Wor- 
O  we  shall  hap-py  be,  When 
On  then  to  glo  -  ry  run     Be 


thy  is  our  Saviour-King,  Loud  let  Hispraisesring,Praise,  praise  foraye. 
from  sin  and  sorrow  free.  Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee,  Blest,  blest  for  aye. 
a  crown  and  kingdom  won;  And,bright  above  the  sun,Keign,  reign  for  aye. 
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'  Died  in  Edinburgh,  Nov.  30,  1889. 
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Sittingf  by  the  Way-side. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cashing. 
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1.  Sit  -  ting  by  the   way -side,  sin  -ful,  weak  and  blind,  Waiting  in     my  darkness 

2.  Long  in  darkness  wait-ing,  wea-ry,    sad     and  lone.    How  I    long  Thy  glorious 

3.  Wea  -  ry  with  my  blindness,  waiting  all      the  day,      Wea-ry  with  my   sor-row 

4.  Sit  -  ting  by  the   way -side,  sin  -ful,  weak  and  blind,  Is  there,  is  there  hope  for 
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O  Thou  Saviour,  Je  -  sus,  mer-ci  -  ful  and  kind,  Hear  me  now  and  take  my  sios  a  -  way. 
0  Thou  blessed  Je  -  sus,  make  me  all  Thine  own; Speak  the  word  and  Thou  canst  set  me  free. 
0  Thou  Son  of  Da  -  vid !  pass  me  not,  I  pray,  Leave  me  not  in  hopeless  night  a  -  gain. 
Something  seems  to  whisper  in  my  darkened  mind,  Christ  has  power  to  set  the    sin  -ner  free. 
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No     one  knows  my  sor-row,    no    one  cares  for    me.       Waiting  in     the  darkness  for    the    day; 
J         -^  --P--^    ^     t     t    >.      t     ^' 


w 


i — ^ — ^ — t^ 

Copyright,  1877,  by  Biglow  &  Main. 


£^ 


f 


T-^ 


m 


^-J~~^ 


Sitting   by  the  Way-side.— Concluded. 

-h fs t^ S ^ . ^ V ^ 


161 


^m 


^^^ 


I 


^ 


^ 


-g — I — «- 


:i— «^--:5: 


Hear  a     sin-ner,  pleading,  pleading  Lord,  with  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  come  and  take  my  sins    a  -  way. 
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Jesus,   my  Shepherd. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Shepherd,  Call  with  a  sweet  command, Lead  with  a      lov-ing  hand 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Shepherd,  Now  to     Thy  pastures  fair,     Safe  in     Thy  tender    care 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Shepherd,  Help  me  Thy  name  to  praise,  Keep  me  in     all    my  ways, 
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O  lead  Thou  me; 
O  keep  Thou  me; 
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Where  liv-ing  fountains  glide  There  would  I  still  a  -  bide,  Je  -  sus  my  on  - 
If        Thou  art  al  -  ways  near,  And  still  Thy  voice  I  hear.  No  dan-ger  will 
Then    in    the  up  -  per   fold  Where  youth  is  nev-er  old,   Let    me  Thy  joy 
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ly  Guide,  Close,  close  to  Thee, 
I  fear,  Close,  close  to  Thee, 
be-hold.  Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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Tanny  J.  Crosby. 


Never    Shone    a    Light    so    Fair. 
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Eev.  R.  Lowry, 


1.  Nev  -  er  shone  a   light   so    fair,    Nev  -  er     fell     so  sweet  a     song,    As      tlie  oho  -  rns   in     the   air, 

2.  Still  that  Ju  -  bi  -  lee    of    song  Breaks  up-on    the    ris  -  ing  morn;  While  the  an -them  rolls  a  -  long, 

3.  Welcome  now  the   fes-tivetime  Whenwepraisethe  Lord  our  King;  With  the  mer-ry  bells  thatchime, 
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Chanted    by     the    an -gel -throng;  Ev  -  ery   star  took  np  the  sto  -  ry — Christ  has  come,  the  Prince  of 

Floods  of  light  the  earth  a  -  dorn;    Old  and  young  take  np  the  sto  -  ry— Christ  has  come,  etc. 

We    His  love  would  ev  -  er   sing;    Let    the  world  take  up  the  sto  -  ry — Christ  has  come,  etc. 
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glo  -  ry,  Come  in  humble  hearts  to  dwell;  God  with  us,  God  with  us,  God  with  us      Im  -  man-u  -  el. 
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Golden    Harps    are    Sounding-. 
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1.  Golden  harps  are  sounding,  An  -  gel  A'oic-es  ring,    Pearl-y  gates  are    o  -  pened,  Opened  for  the  King ; 

2.  He  who  come  to  save    ns,    He  who bledand  died.Nowiscrown'd with  gladness  At  His  Father's  side; 

3.  Pray-ingfor  His  chil-dren   In  that  blessed  place,  Call-ing  them  to    glo  -  ry,  Sending  them  His  grace; 
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Christ, the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus,  King  of  love,  Is  gone  up  in  triumph  To  His  throne  a-bove, 
Nev  -  er  more  to  suf  -  fer,  Nev-er  more  to  die,  Je-sus,  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Is  gone  up  on  high, 
Hisbrighthomepre-par-ing,  Lit-tle   ones,  for      you;    Je-sus      ev  -  er    liv  -  eth,  Ev  -  er  lov-ethtoo. 
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All  His  work  is     end  -  ed,  Joy-ful-ly     we  sing;   Je  -  sus  hath  as-cend-ed!  Glo- ry     to    our    King! 
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City  of  Gold. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  There's  a    cit  -  y    that  looks  o'er  the  val  -  ley  of  death, And  its   glo-ries  may  nev  -er    be      told; 

2.  There  the  King,  our  Ke-deem-er,    the  Lord  whom  we  love,  All  the  faith-ful  with  rapt-ure   be  -  hold; 

3.  Ev  -  ery    soul    we  have  led     to    the  foot    of    the  cross,  Ev  -  ery  lamb  we  have  brought  to  the  fold. 
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There  the  sun  nev  -  er  sets,  and  the  leaves  never  fade,  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful    Cit  -  y  of 

There  the  righteous  for-ev  -  er  will  shine  like  the  stars.  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful   Cit  -  y  of 

Will    be    kept  as  bright  jewels    our  crown  to  a  -  dom.  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  Cit  -  y  of 
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s.— There  the   eyes  of   the  faith-ful  their  Saviour  be-hold,  In    that  beau-ti  -  ful   Cit  -  y      of 


Gold. 
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There  the  sun  (there  the  sun)  nev  -  er  sets  (nev  -  er  sets),  and  the  leaves  (and  the  leaves)  nev-er 


fade; 
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Eleanor  Craddock. 
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1.  A  -  bid 

2.  A  -  bid 

3.  A  -  bid 
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-  cions  Lord,  in  Thee,  A  -  bid  -  ing  where  Thou  lead  -  est  me;  While 

the     might  -  y  Kock,  Nor  time  can  move,  nor  tern- pest  shock;  A 

Thy    love    Di  -  vine   That  seals  my  heart,  and  keeps  me  Thine;  A 
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bid  -  ing, 
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faith  looks  tap  and  sings 
in  the  se  -  cret  place 
'till  Thou  bid'st  me  come 


Be-neath  Thine  all-pro-tect  -  ing  wings. 
Be  -  side  the  riv  -  er  of  Thy  grace. 
To  where  Thou  art  in  heav'n  my  home. 


A  -  bid  -  ing,    a  -  bid  -  ing,  se 
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larms,     A     -    bid  -  ing,  a  -  bid  -  ing     in  the       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      arms. 
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Rev.  Phillips  Brooks. 


Bethlehem. 
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O  lit  -  tie  town  of  Beth-le -hem,  How  still  we  seethes  lie!  A  -  bove  thy  cleepandclreamlesssleep 
For  Christ  is  born  of  Ma  -  -  ry;  And  gath-er'd  all  a-  bove,  While  mortals  sleep,  the  an -gels  keep 
How  si  -  lent  -  ly,  how    si  -  lent  -  ly    The  wondrous  gift  is   given !   So    God  im-parts  to     hu-man  hearts 
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His  heav'n. 
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Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth  The  ev  -  er  - 
O  morn-ing  stars !  to  -  geth  -  er  Pro-claim  the 
No     ear  may  hear  His     com  -  ing;  But     in   this 


last-ing 

ho-  ly 

world  of 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee 
Andprais-es  sing  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men 
Where  meek  souls  will  re-ceive  Him  still,  The  dear  Christ  en 
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on  earth! 
ters  in. 
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O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in, — 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day  ! 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell, — 
Oh,  come  to  us,  abide  with  ns. 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 
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I    Heard    the   Voice    of   Jesus   say. 


167 


Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 


Arr.  from  Pranz  Abt,  by  H.  P.  Main. 


heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "Comeiin-to     me  and  rest;  Lay  down,  thou  weary  one.lay  down 
heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "Be  -  hokl.I      free-ly  give  Theliv-ing  wa  -  ter;  thirsty  one, 
heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  "I  am  this  dark  workl'sLight;  Lookunto  me.thy  morn  shall  rise. 
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Thy  head  up  - 
Stoop  down,  and 
And     all     thy 
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on  my  breast!"  I  came  to 
drink,aud  live  !"  I  came  to 
day  be  bright ! "  I    look'd   to 


-^—•- 


te 


Je  -  sus     as 
Je  -  sus,  and 
Je  -  sus,  and 
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I  was,  Wea-ry,  and  worn,  and 
I  drank  Of  that  life  -  giv  -  ing 
I      found     In     Him    my   Star,    my 
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I  found  in  Him  a  rest  -  ing -place,  And 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,my  soul  re  -  viv'd.  And 
And  in    that  Light  of      Life      I'll    walk.    Till 


He,  and  He  hath  made  me  glad, 
now,  and  now  I  live  in  Him. 
trav-'ling,  trav-'ling   days  are  done. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


To   God    be   the    Glory. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  To       God   be  tlie    glo  -  ry,greattliiugs  He  Latli  done,  So  loved  He  tlie  world  that  He  gave Hisown  Son, 

2.  O         per-fect  re-demption,  the  purchase    of    blood.  To    ev  -  ery  be  -  liev  -  er    the  promise  of  God; 

3.  GreatthingsHehathtaughtus,greatthmgsHehathdone,Andgreatia  the   vie  -  fry  that  Je-sus  bath  won ; 
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Who    yield-ed  His  life    an      a  -  tenement  for     sin,     And    opened    the  Life-Gate  that  all  may 

The     vil  •  est  of-fen-der  who  tru  -  ly    be  -  lieves.  That  moment  from  Je  -  sus      a     par-don 

But     pur  -  er,  and  high  -  er,  and  great-er    will     be      Our  wou-der,  our  transport,  when  Je  -  sus 
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Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord,  Let  the  earth  hear  His  voice;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,   Let  the 
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To     God     be    the     Glory.— Concluded. 
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people  rejoice ;  O  come  to  the  Father,  thro'  Jesus  the  Son,  And  give  Him  the  glory,  great  things  He  hath  done. 
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O    Thou    Lamb    of   Calvary  I 
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Eev.  R.  lowry. 
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1.  "It      is        fin-ished,"   Je  -  sns    cried;    Noth-ing     can         I     want  be  -  side;        I      be-  lieve    for 

2.  I      am      full       of     sin,    I      kn<5w;    On  -  ly      sin      my    life   can    show;      He  can    wash   me 
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Eef. — O    Thou  Lamb    of     Cal-va  -    ry !       Thoudidstbear    the   cross  for      me,       And  thou  bidst  me 
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me     He     died; — Lamb  of      God,      I     come     to      Thee, 
white  as     suow; — Lamb  of      God,      I     come     to     Thee. 
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come    to     Thee;      O     thou  Lamb   of     God !      I       come. 
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3  Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 
There  is  wealth  in  Christ  for  me; 
There  is  grace  to  make  me  free; 
Lamb  of  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 

4  Jesus  knows  my  every  need; 
Jesus  is  a  friend  indeed; 
Now  I  hear  Him  intercede: — 
Lumb  of  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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Julia  Sterling. 


Hark!    Hark!   the   Song. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Hark 
Hark 
Sing, 
Sing, 


!  hark !  the  song  from  j'outhf iil  Toic-es 

!  hark !  the  song,  the  grand  old  sto  -  ry 

chil-dren,Biug;  the  song  you  now  are 

chil-dren,6ing,  'till  for- ward  still  ad- 


m 
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break-ing.  Fresh  from  the  heart  its   tuneful  numbers  flow; 

tell  -  ing,  Oh,      how    it  swells  and  ech-oes    far      a- way; 

wak-ing,   Long,  long    a -go       on    Judah's  plain  be- gan; 
vanc-ing,    Eauk    af  -  ter  rank  the  roy-al  standard  wave; 
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How  sweet  the  song  of  hap-py  children  marching. 
Life,  love  and  joy,  thro'  Him  who  hath  redeemed  us, 
When  from  the  sky  was  heard  the  midnight  cho  -  rus. 
Sing,  glad  -  ly  sing,  the  won-ders  of  His  great-ness, 
-#-•■(«■      _-U_        -       ^      ^     -^     *- 


Prais-ing  the  Sav-iour  as  they  on' ward  go. 
Free  -  ly      is      of-fered  in    His  name  to  -  day. 
Peace  from  our  Fa  -  ther  and  good-will  to    men. 
Je   -   sus    the  might-y  One.the  Strong  to   Save. 


*- 


f  f  f  ,JMJ=^^.. 


g 


^P^ — f — * — f — \- 


REFRAIN. 


^ 


• »-v-»      0.4^  d       0 #-Hf# — • 0 — ^—^ — ■  J_  .   0 0 — ^-0 • #     tf^     _J 


m 


Hark !  hark !  the  song  of      bo  -  ly      ad   -  o-ra  -  tion,    Glo  -  ry      to  Je  -  sus,  our    E-  ter -nal  King; 
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Hark!    Hark!   the   Song-.— Concluded. 
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Praise   ye   His  name;  ex  -  alt  Him  in  the  high  -  est,    Now,  and  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  the    an-them  ring. 
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Where    Feedeth    Thy    Flock? 
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1.  Tell    me,  whom  my    soul  doth  love,     Where  Thy  flock  are    feed  -  ing;      Where  the  pas-tures 

2.  Tell    me,  sheltered     from  the  heat,     Where   at    noon  they    rest     them ;    Where    at  night  their 
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which  they  rove- 
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Thon    their  foot  -  steps    lead  -  ing  ? 
Fold,  where  none     mo  -  lest      them? 
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3  Strong  is  Thy  protecting  arm  ; 

Richly  Thou  providest ; 
Feeding,  resting — kept  from  harm — 
Blest  the  flock  Thou  guidest. 

4  Noon  and  night  be  my  defence  ; 

Let  no  foe  ensnare  me  : 
Bring  me  to  the  Shepherd's  tents — 
In  Thy  bosom  bear  me. 
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The   Angel's    Proclamation. 


Theo.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Hark !  the  migbty  tones  sublime,  Trumpet  tongues  of  old -en  time — Breathing  on    the   si  -  lent    air,    Shouting 

2.  Mourning  cai)rive,cease  thy  tears ;  Lo !  the  promis'd  day   ap-pears,  Thro'  the  mist  -  y  veil    of  night,   Bursting 

3.  Nowwith  healing  in    her -wings,  Hark  !  a  white-rob'd  angel  sings: — "Mortals,from  the  realms  a-bove,  I      have 
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glo-  ry  ev-ery  where!  Hark !  a-  gain  their  joy  -  ful  sound  Rings  a  -  far,  the  earth  around;  While  a  vast  a  - 
in  a  ilood  of  light;  Oh, what  wondrous  things  are  done  By  the  Fa-ther,  thro' the  Son  !  Oh,  the  smile  of 
borne  my  harp  of  love;  Hal- le  -  lu  -  jah!    sing  with  mc;    Hail  your  greatest  ju  -  bi-lee!   Sing,  in  pur -est. 
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dor-ing  throng  Catch  the  strain  and  join  the  song, 
pard'ninggrace, Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
sweetest  lays,   On     this  ho  -  ly    day    of   days: 
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Un-to  us    a  Child  is  given ;  Opeuuow  the  gates  of  heaven. 
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man  restored.  Thro'  the  birth   of  Christ  the  Lord. 
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ship    was    on      the  sea,      It      was    a    pret  -  ty      sight;     It      sail'd  a -long    so 

2.  And  all,    but  One,  were  sore     a  -  fraid    Of      sinking    in      the    deep;      His  head  was  on        a 

3.  He     to    the  storm  says,  "Peace.be  still!"  The  rag-ing  bil  -  lows  cease;     The  might-y  winds   o  ■ 
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pleas-ant  -  ly,     And      all    was  fair    and    bright,    When  lo !        a  storm  be  -     gan    to    rise,    The 
pil  -  low  laid,    And      He    was  fast      a   -    sleep;      "O   Mas-ter,  we  per  -  ish  !    Mas -ter, save!"  They 
bey    His  will.   And      all    arehush'din       peace;    Oh,      well      we  know  it       was    the  Lord,  Our 
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grew  loud  and  strong;  It  blew  the  clouds  a  -  cross  the  skies,  It  blew  the  waves  a 
— theirMaster  heard;  He  rose,rebuked  the  wind  and  wave,  And  still'd  them  with  a 
iour  and  our    Friend,    Whosecareof  those  who  trust  His  word  Willnev-er,  nev  -   er 


long, 
word, 
end. 
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1.  O       Zi  -  on!  love-ly  Zi  -  on!  thou  cit  -  y     of    the  faiih  -  ful,  How  oft  -  en  with  rapt-ure  thy 

2.  0       Zi-  on!  love-ly  Zi  -  ou!  thou  car -est  for  the    low  -  ly;    Thy  ban  -  ner  of    mer-cy    still 

3.  0       Zi  -  on!  love-ly  Zi  -  on!    0    when  shall  we  be  -hold  thee,  Thy  beau-ty  and  splendor  for- 
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pruis-es    we     sing !  Where  millions  of    re-deemed  ones  are     dwell-ing    now     in     brightness,  And 
wav-ing    we     see;     Thy  watchmen  thou  art  send  -  ing  with   ti  -  dings,  joy  -  ful     ti  -  dings,  To 
ev  -  er     to   share?  Where  loved  ones  who  have  entered  thy   bright  and    shin -ing    por  -  tals,     Are 
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prais  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er  our    Saviour  and    King.  \ 

gath  -   er    the    lost  ones  and  bring  them  to  thee.  >- Where  the  loud  swelling  chorus    of     triumph  e 

wait  -  ing  and  watch-ing  to   wel-come  us     there.  ; 
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ter-nal,     Rolls  down  from  the    re  -  gions  of    end-less  de  -  liglit;  Where  the  ransomed  are      re 
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with  mu  -  sic  and  re  -  joic  -  iug,  To      walk  with    the     Sav-iour    in     garments  of  white. 
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Thine   Forever. 
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1.  Thine,  Lord,  for-ev  -  er,  Purchased  by  blood  divine;  Eescued  and  saved  by  Thee.Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

2.  Thine,  Lord,  for-ev  -  er,  Tho' death  shall  lay  me  low;  E'en  in  that  dreadful  hour.  Thine,  Lord,  I  know. 

3.  Thine,  Lord,  for-ev  -  er,  When  safe  before  Thy  throne  I  stand,  for  ev  -  er- more     Thine,  thine  alone. 
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Eev.  W.  0.  Gushing. 


March  on,  O  Banner  of  Jesus. 
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1.  O        Ban  -  ner    of     Je  -  sits,  in      tri  -  umph  ad  -  vancing,  Thy  folds    in      the     sun  -  light  of 
2.0        say,     can    you  see  where  the  ranks  are  now  marching?  With  ban-ners      of     beau  -  ty     like 
3  Be  -  hold  where  they  stand  on  the  green  hills  im  -  mor  -  tal,  Their  weapons    un  -  heed  -  ed,  they 
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beau  -  ty  un-furled; 
conqu'rors  they  come; 
rest      on        the    shore; 
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From  the  hill  -  sides  a  -  far  to  the  isles  of  the  o  - 
They  have  fought  the  good  fight,  and  iu  peace  are  re  -  turn 
There  with  he  -  roes  and   mar  -  tyrs      in    glo    -    ry      re  -  pos 
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glo  -  ry  shall  float  till 
ransoaied  of  Zi  -  on; 
war-fare    is    end  -  ed, 
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it    conquers  the  world. 

O    welcome  them  home.  C   0     Ban  -  ner   of     Je  -  sus,  thou  glo  -  ry-crowned 

They  wea-ry  no    more.  ) 
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March  on,  O  Banner  of  Jesus.— Concluded. 
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on  -  ward, 
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in       beau -ty,  Till      Je  -  sus,  till    Je  -  sus  has     conquered  the  world;  March  on  in 
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march  on        in        beau-ty,     Till    Je  -  sus,  till    Je  -  sus    has    conquered  the    world. 
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G.  F.  E. 


Our    Marching    Orders. 
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1.  Our  marching  or  -  tiers  we've  received,  Our    flag     is    o'er    us  fly-  ing,  The 

2.  To  con-quer  in     the    fear-ful  fray.  Our  Lead-er    goes  be  -  fore    us,      But 

3.  And  when  we  tri-umph    by   His  grace,  And  each  new  heart  re  -  joic  -  es,    We'll 
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we  must 
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trust  His 
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in  the  field  Our  sa  -  cred  cause  de  -  fy  -  ing;  "Eight  onward  !"  let  our  watchword  be.  Nor 
might-y  arm,  And  keep  His  ban-uer  o'er  \;s;  'Tis  then  His  sword  will  sweep  the  field,  And 
on     the  way,  And   sing  with  joy  -  ful      voic  -  es       The  prais  -  es       of      our  lead  -  er    King,  Whose 
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look  with  care  be  -  hind  us.  Then  when  our  CaiDtainscansHis  ranks,  "On  du  -  ty" 
make  oiir  path-way  glorious.  And  o  -  ver  all  the  hosts  of  sin  Hispow'rwill 
mer-cies  fail    us     nev  -  er,  Whoseown  right  hand  His  peo-ple  saves.  To  reign  with 
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Onward  one  and  all. 
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The  trumpet's  call, 
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March  on, march  on,  The  struggle  fierce  will  not   be 
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o'er  Un  -  til  the  vict'ry's  won, 
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And  ringing  thro' the  ranks  is  heard  The  soldier's  welcome  home 
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won.the  vict'ry's  won, 


The    Lord's    Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father,  which  art]  1  i  (  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy 

in  heaven,hallowed  be  Thy  name,  |  \  will  be  done  on 

2.  Give  US  this  day  our  dai-ly  bread;] And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  (  For  Thine   is  the    king- 
temptation, but  deliver!  us  from]  evil;    I  "(  dom,  and  the 
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earth,   as  it      is    in 
we       for  -   give  our 

pow'r,  and  the  glory,for 
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Blessed    Saviour,   Friend  Divine. 
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Ira  D.  Saniey, 
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1.  O      bless  -  ed   Sav  -  iour.  Friend  di  -  vine,     How    can    I      ev  -  er      leave  Thee  ? 

2.  Oh,   help     me,Lord,  that    love       to  know:   How    can    I      ev  -  er      leave  Thee? 

3.  I      would  not  try      to      walk      a -lone:     How    can    I      ev  -  er      leave  Thee? 


No  love 
Wher-e'er 
Oh,    con 
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great  as  Thine! — How  can  I     ev  -  er    leave  Thee?  \ 

ev  -  er     leave  Thee?  !- Won-der-ful  love!- 


I      will  go: 
all  Thine  own : 


How  can  I 
How  can  I 


leave  Thee?  ) 


-so     full,  so  free: 
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How  can    I      ev  -  er  leave  Thee?  My  Je -sus,ThoiiLastdiedfor  me:   How  can  I     ev  -  er  leave  Thee? 
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Speed    Away. 
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I.  B.  Woodbury,  arr. 


1.  Speed   a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way    on  your  mission  of  light,   To  the  lands  that  are  ly-ing  in  darkness  and  night; 

2.  Speed   a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way  with  the  life-giving  Word,  To  the  nations  that  know  not  the  voice  of  the  Lord; 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  sjjeed  a  -  way  with  the  message  of  rest.    To  the  souls  by  the  tempter  in  bondage  oppress'd ; 
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'Tis  the   Master  commands  it,  go  forth  in  His  name.  The       won-der-ful  Gos-pel    of     Je  -  sus  pro-claim, — 
Takethe'.wings  of  the  morning  and  fly  o'er  the  wave,     In  the  strength  of  your  Master,  the  lost  you  may  save; 
For  the   Saviour  has  purckas'd  their  ransom  from  sin,    Andthe  life-gate  is      o  -  pen,  O   gath-erthem     in; 
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Take  your  lives  in  your  hand,  to  the  work  while 'tis  day.  Speed  a-  way,  speed 
He  is  call  -  iug  once  more,  not  a  mo-ment's  do  -  lay,  Speed  a  -  way,  speed 
To      the  res  -  cue  make haste,there's no  time  for    de-lay.    Speed  a  -  way,  speed 


a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
a  -  way. 


^  L  C  i"fc  ? '  y  rv~i> 


-f2Z- 


■hJU. 


speed  a 
speed  a 


ia 


-ft- 


I 


e 


iSi 


£ 


& 


=^ 


2ZJ2 


Words  and  Har.    Copyright,  i8go,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


182 


p.  p.  B. 


=i?^5 


Press    Forward. 
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1.  Press  for-ward,  press  for-ward,  Press  for-ward    to     the    prize;  While  life's  bright  morn,  with  rosy  hue, 

2.  Press  for-ward,  press  for-ward.  Press  Ibr-ward    to     the    prize ;  When  in     the  uoon  of    life     mj'  heart 

3.  Press  for-ward,  press  for-ward,  Press  for-ward   to    the   prize;  Tho' sweet  the  songs  we  sing  be -low. 
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Be-decks  the  flowers  that^bathed  with  dew, Sa-lute     thy    wak-ing  eyes.  Press    for-ward  to  the  prize. 

From  heaven's  high  calling  would  de-part,  And  doubts  and  fears  a -rise.  Press    for-ward  to  the  prize. 

A          rich  -  er  prize  will  heav'n  be-stow,  And  there  our  treasure   lies.  Press    for-ward  to  the  prize. 
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For-ward,  for-ward,  Press  for-ward  to  the    prize;     For-ward,  for-ward,  Press  for-ward  to    the     prize. 
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Send    Us    Showers   of   Blessing-. 
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183 


i 


1^ 


-*-Hi^ 


SStf 


1.  Hear     us,     O     Sav  -  ioiir,  while  we  pray,  Hum -bly  onr  need    con  -  fess  -  ing;  Grant    us     the 

2.  Know- ing  Thy  love,    on     Thee   we   call.  Bold  -  ly   Thy  throne  ad -dress -ing;  Plead -ing  that 

3.  Trust  -  ing  Thy  word  that     can -not  fail,  Mas  -  ter,  we   claim  Thy  prom-ise;  Oh,      that    our 
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prom-ised  show'rs  to  -  day,  Send  them  up  -  on  us,  O 
show'rsof  grace  may  fall, —  Send  them  up  -  on  lis,  0 
faith    may  now     pre-vail, —  Send     us     the  showers,  O 


Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 


Send  show'rs  of    bless -ing; 
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Send  show'rs  re  -  fresh  -  ing;      Send     us  show'rs  of    bless -ing;       Send  them.  Lord,  we     pray. 
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p.  H.  Roblin. 


Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love. 


Peter  Bilhorn. 
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1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain  (sweet  strain),   A  glad  and  a    joy  -  ous     re-frain    (re  -  frain),. 

2.  Thro'    Christ    on    the  cross  peace  was  made  (was  made),    My  debt  by  His  death  was  all   paid    (all  paid), 

3.  When      Je    -  sus  as  Lord   Ihadcrown'd  (hadcrown'd).  My  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound  (a- bound), 

4.  In  Je   -  STis    at  peace  I        a  -  bide       (a  -  bide).     And  while  I  keep  close  to   His  side    (His  side), 
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I  sing    it    a  -  gain  and    a    -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

No  oth  -  er  foiin-da  -  tion  is  laid  For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
In  Him  a  rich  blessing  I  found.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
There's  nothing  but  peace  can  be  -  tide.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


H«^-#- 


-0-^0- 


:t; 


Peace,  peace,sweet  peace^ 
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Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove  (a-bove)    Oh,  wonderful,  wonderful  peace.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
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There  is  no  Love  like  the  Love  of  Jesus.  185 

W„  E.  littlewood.  T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  There     is      no  love  like  the  love    of    Je  -  sus,  Nev  -  er    to    fade  or     fall, 

2.  There    is      no  heart  like  the  heart  of    Je  -  sus,  Filled -with  a  ten -der    love, 

3.  Oh,         let    us  hark  to      the  voice  of    Je  -  sus.  Oh,  may  we  nev  -  er    roam. 


Till    in    -   to  the 
No    throb    nor 
Till    safe      we 
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Je    -  sus'    love,  pre-cious  love. 


fold     of    the  peace    ol       God,  He  has  gath  -  ered  us       all. 

throe  that  our  hearts  can  know.  But  He  feels      it      a-    bove. 

rest    on   His   lov    -  ing  breast,  In     the  dear    heavenly  home. 
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Boundless  and  pure  and  free;   Oh,  turn  to  that  love, weary  wand'ring soul,  Jesus 


jileadeth  for  thee. 
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w.  p.  s. 

Sound  the 

Batt 

^^      1 

e  Cryl 

1           1           ^         n 

Wm.  P.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Sound   the     bat 

2.  Strong    to    meet 

3.  Oh !      Thou  God 

m         m 
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-tie 
the 
of 

cry!  See!     the     foe 
foe,    March-ing  on 
all,     Hear    us  when 

am          m          «    • 

1        H-       f       1 
is  nigh  ;  Eaise  the      standard  high    For       the  Lord  ; 
we    go.     While  our  cause    we  know  Must  pre  -  vail ; 
we  call ;   Help   us     one    and  all      By      Thy  grace ; 
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Gird  your    ar  -  mor  on,     Stand  firm  ev   -  ery  one;  Kest  your  cause  up  -  on    His     ho   -   ly    word. 
Shield  and  ban  -  nerbrightGleam-ing    in      the  light;  Bat  -  tling  for     the  right  We  ne'er    can    fail. 
When  the     bat  -  tie's  done,   And   the      vie  -  fry  won,  May  we     wear    the  crown  Be  -  fore     Thy   face. 
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Rouse  then,    soldiers!     ral  -  ly  round  the     banner!  Read-y,      stead -y,    pass   the  word     a  -  long  : 
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Sound  the   Battle  Cry !— Concluded. 
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On  -  Avard,  for  -  ward,  shout  a  -  loud    Ho  -  san  -  na !  Christ  is      Cap  -  tain    of    the  might  -  v    throng, 


t 


1 


9iii 


i^ 


ptf=F 


T 


Christopher  C.  Cox. 


Evening  Shadows. 
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1.  Si-lent-ly    the  shades  of  even  -  ing    Gather  ronnd  my  lone-ly     door;    Si-leut-ly    theybringbe 

2.  Oh,  the  lost,  the    un- for -got  -  ten,  Tho' the  world  be     oft    for-  got;     Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the 
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fore     me     Fa  -  ces       I      shall    see     no      more, 
lone  -  ly,      In      our    hearts  they   per  -  ish      not. 
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3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend  ; 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, — 
AVe  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

4  How  such  holy  mem'rifis  cluster. 

Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past ; 
Pointing  up  to  that  far  heaven. 
Which  we  hope  to  gain  at  last. 


188 


Fanny  J.  Crosly. 
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The   Water   of   Life. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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■  sus  the   wa-ter    of     life    ■will  give     Free-ly,  free  -  ly,    free  -  ly;      Je  -  sus  the    wa  -  ter    of 

■  sus  has  promised  a    home  in  heav'n,  Free-ly,  free  -  lj%    free-  ly;      Je  -  sus   has  promised  a 
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life     will  give       Free  -  ly     to     those  that  love  Him.       Come  to   that  fountain,  O    drink  and  live, 
home  in  heav'n,  Free  -  ly     to    those  that  love  Him.       Treasures  un  -  lad  -  ing  will  there    be  given, 
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Free-ly,  free-ly,  free-ly;    Come  to   that  fouutain,  O  drink  and  live,    Flowing  for  those  that  love  Him. 

Free-ly,  free-ly,  free-lj';    Treasures  un -fad -ing  will  there  be  given,  Free-ly  to  those  that  love  Him. 
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The    Water     of     Life.— Concluded. 


189 


Duet. 
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Chorus. 


Duet. 
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Spir-it  and   the  Bride  say,  Come,  Free-  ly,    free-  ly,  free  -  ly;     And   lie  that    is  thirst  -  y 
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Chorus. 


Full  Chorus. 
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The  fountain    of    life      is      flow  -  ing. 


let    him  come  And  drink  of    the    wa  -  ter    of 
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Flo  w-ing,  free-ly  flow -ing;  The  fountain  of     life     is   flow  -  ing,    Is  flow-ingfor  you  and  for    me. 
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3  Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Freely,  freely,  freely; 
Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 


Kingdoms  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light, 

Freely,  freely,  freely; 
Kingdoms  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light, 

Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 
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Josephine  Pollard. 


Let   the    Saviour    in. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Enapp. 
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1.  'Tis  the    Saviour  who  would  claim  Entrance  to     your  heart;  Will  you  send  your  Lord    a  -  M-ay? 

2.  No    one    like  the   Saviour  knocks  At    the     sin  -  ner's  door;    'Tis  no      stran-ger     that  im-plores, 
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Will  you    say,  "Do  -  part"?  He  will     all     your  tri  -  als   share,  He  will  cleanse  you  from  all      sin. 
He     has  knocked  be-fore;      He  has      oft  -  en  sought  your  heart,  Shall  He  cleanse  it    now  from    sin? 
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'Tis  your    Saviour,  'tis  your  Saviour  standing  there,  (let    Him  in).  Haste,  and  let  Him  in,     let  Him 
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Let  the    Saviour   in. — Concluded. 
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in,    (let    Him  in),   Lest  He    turn      a  -  way,     let  Him     in. 


3. 


O  how  can  you  bid  Him  wait 

Till  another  day, 
When  already  Jesus  weeps 

At  the  long  delay? 
'Twas  for  j'ou  that  Jesus  died, 

And  'tis  you  He  longs  to  win; 
Cho. — 'Tis  your  Saviour,  etc. 


James  Montgomery. 


Bless    the    Lord. 
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Bev.  S.  Alman. 
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1.  stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord,  Te  people  of  His  choice;  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God,  With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2.  0         for    aliv-ingflame  rroniHi80wnaltarbrought,Totouchourlip8,oursoulsinspire,   And  wing  to  heav'n  our  thought. 

3.  God  is  our  strength  and  song,  And  His  sal-va-tion  ours ;  Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed  With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 
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stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord,  The  Lord  your  God  a-dore,  Standup  and  bless  His  glorious  name,  Henceforth,  forev-er- more. 
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Geo.  Cooper. 


A   Song-  for   Water   Bright. 


Ira  B.  Saniey. 
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A        song,    a    song  for      wa  -  ter  bright,  In  love  and  beau-ty      flow-  ing!  It      sings  its  way    in 

There'sbalmin  ev- ery    sparkling  droj).   In  ev  -  ery  wave  there's  pleas-ure ;  In    diamond  spray  it 

It      nerves  the  hand  to  deeds  of  might !  It  wakes  the  heart  to    glad  -  ness !  It  breathes  a  psalm  of 

From  ev  -  ery  vale  and  glade   and  hill     It  speaks  of  na-ture's  kind  -  ness !  O,     may  we  heed  the 
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flow  -  ing !  It 
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CHORUS. 
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joy  and  might, The  gift  of  heav'n  be  -  stow  -  ing. 
leaps  a  -  way,  A  love  -  ly  boon  and  treas  -  ure ; 
pure  de-light.  And  charms  us  all  from  sad  -  ness ! 
les  -  son  still,    Nor  shun  it      in   our  blind -ness! 
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A    song,  a    song  for    wa  -  ter  fair;  As  pure  and 
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free    as   mountain   air:     A     song,  a    song  for    wa  -  ter  fair,     As  pure  and  free  as     mountain  air. 
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Jerusalem,  the    GoldenI 
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S.  Bernard. 


Alex.  Ewing. 


Be-neatli  thy  con-tem  -  pla  -  tion 
And  bright  with  many  an  an  -  gel. 
For    ev  -  er    and  for      ev  -  er 


1.  Je   -    ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the    gold 

2.  They  stand, those  halls  of  Zi    - 

3.  And  they  who  with  their  Lead 


en  !  With  milk  and  hon 

on,  All     ju  -  bi  -  lant 

•  er    Have  conquered  in 


-ey  blest; 
with  song, 
the  fight. 
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Sink  heart  and  voice  op  -  prest. 
And    all     the  mar- tyr  throng. 
Are    clad    in  robes  of    white. 


I       know  not,  oh,    I 
There  is     the  throne  of 
O      land  that  seest  no 


know  not 
Da  -vid, 
sor-row ! 


What  ho  -  ly      joys  are   there, 
And  there,  from  toil      re  -  leased, 
O         state  that  fear'st  no     strife  I 
mm  ■*-       -<^  ' 


:^46 


trrP — • » • 


-=i # — l-tpH #- 


'^-^r 


^ 


^ 


What  ra  -  dian-cy  of  glo  -  ry.  What  bliss  be-yond  compare. 
The  shont  of  them  that  triumph.  The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
0       roy  -  al  land   of     flow-ers!  O     realmandhome  of    life. 
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O  sweet  and  blessed  countr}' ! 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  couutrj- ! 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest. 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 


i94  The    Christian's    "Good-Night." 

It  is  said:  The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends  "Good-night,"  so  sure -were  they  of 
their  awakening  on  the  "Kesurrectiou  Morning." 
Sarah  Doudney.  I^a  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Sleep    on,     be  -  lov  -    ed,     sleep,  and  take  thy  rest*     Lay    down  tliy    head    up 

2.  Calm    is      tliy    slum  -  ber       as      an    in-fant's  sleep;  But    thou  slialt  wake    no 

3.  Un    -   til     the    shad  -  ows    from  this  earth  are  cast;      Un  -   til      He      gath-ers 
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-   on   thy   Sav  - 
more  to    toil 
in  His  sheaves 
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iour's  breast;  We  love 
and  -weep;  Thine  is 
at  last ;     Un  -  til 
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well,  but  Je  - sus  loves  thee  best — Good-night !  Good-night !  Good-night! 
per  -  feet  rest,  se-cure;anddeei5 — Good-night !  Good-night!  Good-night! 
twi  -  light  gloom  be    o  -  ver  -  past — Good-night !  Good-night !  Good-night ! 
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4  Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies ; 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise. 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 
Good-night ! 

5  Until  made  Beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine— 

Good-night ! 


6  Only  "good-night,"  beloved— not  "farewell!" 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union,  indivisible — 

Good-uight ! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne. 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own. 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 

Good-night  I  " 
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Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


195 


Eev.  Wm.  0.  Gushing. 


Geo.  P.  Root. 


1.  Ring    the    bells    of     heav  -  en!    there  is     joy        to  •  day,    For        a      soul      re  -  turn  -  ing    from    the   wild; 

2.  Ring    the    bells    of     heav  -  en!    there  is      joy        to  -  day.    For       the  wanderer    now       is     rec    -   on-ciled; 

3.  Ring    the    bells    of     heav  -  en!  spread  the  feast     to-day,    An   •    gels  swell    the  glad      tri  -  umph  -  ant  strain  1 
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See  I 
Yes, 
TeU 
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tbe  Fa  -  ther  meets  him  out  up  •  on  the  way,  AVel  -  com  -  Ing  His  wea  •  ry,  wand -'ring  child. 
a  soul  is  res  -  cued  from  his  sin  -  ful  way,  And  is  born  a  -  new  a  ran  -  somed  child, 
the    joy  -    ful    ti    •  dings !  bear    it       far      a    •  way !  For      a      pre  -  cious  soul       is    born     a    -      gain. 
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Glo 


ry'        glo  •    ry!    how    the      an 


s      sing;      Glo-    ry!      glo-  ry!    how     the     loud     harps    ring; 


Tis     the    ran  -  somed  ar  -    my,  like     a     might  -  y      sea,    Peal  -  ing    forth     the  an  -  them     of      the    free. 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 
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p.  p.  B. 


Hallelujah,  'tis  Done! 


p.  p.  EUss. 


1.  'Tis     the  promise      of  God,  full    sal  -  va  -  tion     to  give    Uu  -  to    him    ^\\o   on    Je  -  sua.  His  Son,  -will    be  •  lieve. 

2.  Tho'    the  path- way    be  loiie  -  ly,    and  dan  -  ger  -  ous  too,     Sure-ly    Je  -  sus      is     a   -    ble    to    car  -  ry     me    thro'. 

3.  Lit    -    tie  chil-dren     I    see     standing  close  by  their  King,  And  He  smiles  as  their  songs  of    sal  -  va  -  tion  they   sing. 

4.  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  thatthrong  1     be  -  hold,  And  they  sing  as  they  march  thro'  thestreetsof  pure  gold. 


Hal-le-lu-jah!  'tis  done!  I    be-lieve  on    the  Son;  I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  tho  cru  -  ci  -  iied  One;      cru  -  ci  -  fled  One. 


fc«=dE=S=^= 


-tCk: 


jEi^: 


•^    -^ 


^^^ 


Tie=!S=^ 


z;-=lS: 


I       I       U 


P  P.  Bliss. 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 

Tell  me  More  about  Jesus. 


James  McGranahan. 


*fc 
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1^ 


=f 


^-8= 


JiEE^ 


£f^= 
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piEg=^^^: 


-^ 


'Tis  known  on  earth,  in  heav  ■ 
Earth's  fair  -  est  tlow'rs  will  droop 
When  o     •    ver-whelmed  with  uu  - 


en,  too,  'Tis  sweet  to  me  be  -  cause  'tis  true ;  The  old,  old 
and  die.  Dark  clouds  o'er  -  spread  yon  a  -  zure  sky ;  Life's  dear  -  est 
be  -  lief,    "When  bur  -  dened   with    a        blinding    grief.  Come    kind  -  ly 


story  IS  ev  -  er  new ;  Tell 
joys'  flit  fleet  -  est  by;  Tell 
then    to      my       re    -  lief;        Tell 


me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sns 
me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus 
me    more    a  -  bout    Je    -    sua 


-^J- 


g— E^- 


J-4Z 


p^ 


•  "Tell    me    more  a  -  bout      Jo    -    sus 


m 


:5i: 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


Tell  me  More  about  Jesus.— Concluded. 


'Tell    me   more    a  -  bout    Je  -  sus ! "  Him  would  I    know  vrbo  loved  me      so;  "Tell   me   more    a  -  bout  Je  •  bus  I" 


James  Nicholson. 


Whiter  than  Snow. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


"-s* • *— ^^ 

1.  Lord    Je  -  sus,    I      long      to     be    per  -  feet  -  ly    whole;  I    want  Thee  for  -  ev    -    er    to   live     in      my    soul; 

2  Lord    Je  •  sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in    the   skies,  And  help  me     to      make    a    com-plete  sac-   ri  -    fice; 

3.  Lord    Je  -  sus,    for    this       I    mosthumb-ly    en -treat;  I      wait,  bless-ed    Lord,    at    Thj'cru-ci  -  fled    feet: 

■     J  _                J.      _N      ■ 


Break  down  ev  -  ery      i    -    dol,  cast  out     ev  •  ery     foe ;  Now  wash  me,  and    I       shall  be    whit  -  er  than  snow. 

I         give     up      my  -  self,     and    what-ev  -  er        I  know — Now  wasli  me,  and    I        shall  be    whit  -  er  than  snow. 

By      faith,  for     my    cleansing,    I       see  Thy  blood  tiow — Now  wash  me,  and    I       shall  be    whit  -  er  than  snow. 

-^ ZS- ^ ^ _^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^m ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ .^ ^ . ' &— 


-* i^-^-s^ z^—^ :^ 5— ■:§. ^ 

TThit  -  er      than  snow,  yes,  whit-  er      than  snow;  Now  wash    me,      and     I        shall   be    whit  -  er    than  snow. 


Copyright,  1872,  by  W.  G.  Fischer.     Used  by  per. 


p.  p.  B. 


When  Jesus  Comes. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


^^m 


:^rp*: 


^^^ 


I 

1.  Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wan  -  der,  Till     Je  •  sua  coiues;  "\Ve  watch  and  wait  and"  won  -  der,  Till     Jo  -  sus  comes. 

2.  Oh,       let      my  lamp   be    hurniugj  Wlien  Je  -  sus  comes;  For    Him  my  soul    be    yearning,  When  Jo  -  sus  comes. 

3.  No      more  heart-pangs  nor  sadness,  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  All  peace  and  joy    and  glad-uess,  When  Je- sua  comes. 


S: 


^^^ 


1==^ 


iS=8= 


:t= 
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J?i^-& 


S5E£ 


=^=F^ 


^^^ 
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PP 


CHORUS. 
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^^ 


£=i 


i3=iE 
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5ES=3E 


EiEEg 


^M 


W^ 


All     joy   His  loved  ones  bringing,  When  Je  -  sua  comes ;  All  praise  thro'  heav-en    ring  -  ing,  "When  Je  -  sus   comes : 


m 


■^m^ 


t==l==t=: 


:t= 


^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


^ 


g=iE^^E@^S 


II  II 

All    beau-ty  bright  and  ver  -  nal,  When  Je  -  sus  comes;    All     glo  -  ry,  grand,  e  -  ter    -  nal,  When  Je  -  sus  comes. 
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Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


Anna  B.  Warner. 


Jesus   Loves   Me! 


E5i=8=^ 


-"^-^-E 


EJ=SE 


fE:» 


->- 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

^ — N      N 


E3^ 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    this  I    know,  For  the  Bi  •  ble    tells  me    so;    Lit  -  tie  ones    to    Him  be  -  long.  They  are  weak  but 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He  who  died,    Heaven's  gate  to      o  -  jien  wide;  He    will  wasli  a  ■  way  my  sin.      Let    His  lit  -  tie 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He  will  stay    Close  be-side  me,    all    the  way;  If       1    love  Him  when  1    die     He    will  take  me 


=t=t 


fet 


>    k    P' 


'm^ 


-jf—jc: 


zii=^ 


>    t    u    ' 

Copyright  owned  by  Biglow  Si  Main.    Used  by  per. 
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CHORUS. 


Jesus    Loves    Me! — Concluded. 
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He    is  strong, 
child  come  ' 
home  on  h 


ong.  ^ 

in.   >  Yes,  Je  -  sus  loves  me !  Tea,  Je  -  sua  loves  me !  Tes,  Je  -  sus  loves  me !  The  Bi  -  ble  tells    me     so. 
igli.  5  ^ 


J.  E.  H.,  arr. 


More  than  Tongue  can  Tell. 


J.  E.  Hall. 


^     --'--               -                                              -                                      f      -  -        -        -^  -  - 

1.  The  love  that  Je  -  sus  had    for     me,  To     snf  -  fer    on    the  cm  -  el     tree,     That    I  a     ransomed  soul  might 

2.  The  ma  -  ny    sor -rows  that  He  liore,  And  oh,  that  crown  of  thorns  He  wore,  That    I  might  live    for  ev    -    er - 

3.  The  peace  1  have    in  Him,  my  Lord,  Who  pleads  be-foro  the  throne  of  God    The  mer  -   it      of       His  pre  -  cious 


be,        Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell 
more,  Is  more  than  tongue  can  te 
blood,  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell 


His  love      is    more  than  tougue  can  tell  (than  tongue  can  tell);  His  love    is 


-•^r'S'^rrr-r^ 


more  than  tongue  can  tell  (than  tongue  can  tell);  The  love  that    Je  -sus    had      for     me      Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 


=g— g — r 


^ — I-S-; — I 1 — 
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»=T^t-r  f    tlfg 


m        im       L 

U     i*      > 


1^     i*"     "^ 


Used  by  per.  The  Oliver  Ditson  Co  ,  owners  of  Copyright. 
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The  Gospel   Bells. 


S.  W.  M. 


S.  Wesley  Martin. 


5fe 


i 


«   I-     'r 


a-'-i-  a  i 


1.  The 

2.  This 

3.  The 


Gospel 
Gos-pel 
Gos-pel 


bells  are    ring  -  ing 
bells  in  -  vite     us 
bells  are    joy  -    ful, 


^ 


O  -  ver  land  from  sea  to  sea:  Bless-ert  news  of 
To  a  feast  prepared  for  all ;  Do  not  slifrht  the 
As  they  ech  -  o       far     and   wide,  Bearing  notes    of 

:&4 


^ 


m 


I 


E^ 


#=fff^^i^^is^^^^f^^i^j^^lL:U=g=i=i^ 


^ 


Do    they    of  -  fer    yoti    and     me.    "For     God    so  loved  the    world    That  His  on  -    ly     Son    He  gave,  "Who-so  • 

Nor    re  -  ject  the    gra  -  cious  call.   "I         am    the  bread  of      life;      Eat     of    Me,  thou  hun-gry  "soul,    Tho' your 

Thro'  a      Sav-ioiir    cru  -  ci  -    iied.   "Good  ti  -  dings  of    great  joy        To      all  peo  -  pie       I       do  bring,  Un  •  to 

-r-  gg *  ,-p 


m 


mi 


$ 


s=«= 
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m 


— r     "f^     I      I  r        I  ' 

r  h  h  H^ 


CHO.— Gos-pel    bells. 


how  they  rins 


e'er  be  -  liev  -  eth  in  Him  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life  shall  have." 
sins  be  red  as  crimson.  They  shall  be  as  white  as  wool."  ' 
you     is       bom    a       Saviour,  Which  is  Christ  theLordaud  King."  . 


Gos  -  pel  bells. 


how  they  ring. 


^^^ 


IrOS-pei   06.. 


^^1^ 


a^p 


iifeS: 


i^J^lUM 


'8  r  «- 


«i" 


--^=t: 
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0  -  ver  land  from  sea      to      sea ; 


Gos-pel  bells 


:nr 


free-ly  bring  Blessed  news    to  you    and  me. 


Used  by  permission. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


Is  My  Name  Written  There? 
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Fran^  M.  n&Tis. 


1.  Lord, 

2.  Lord, 

3.  Oh! 


I  care 
my  sins 
that  beau 


not  for  rich  -  es, 
they  are  rua  -  ny, 
-  ti    -    I'ul  cit    •    y, 


Nei  -  ther  sil  -  Ter  nor 
Like  tlie  sands  of  the 
With    its    mansions    of 


gold-  I  would  make  sure  of 
sea,  But  Thy  blood,  Oh,  niv 
light,  With  its    glo    -   ri    -    tied 


heav    -  en, 

Sav    -    iourl 

be     -    ings, 


I 

Is 

In 


V 

would  en    .   ter      the    fold;     In         the  book     of  Thy    king  -  dom,  "With    its      pa   -    ges        so      fair, 

suf  -    li    -    cient    for    me;       For      Thy  prom  -  ise  is        writ  -  ten     In       bright  let  -  ters     that    glow, 

pure    gar  -  ments    of    white;  Where  no     e    -    vil  thing  com  -  eth,      To       de  ■    spoil  what     is       fair; 

=^=r^  -       -  J       J 


On      the  page    white  .ind    fair?        In       the  book      of      Thy    king  -  dom,    Is       uiy    name  writ  -  ten    there? 


Used  by  permission. 
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p.  p.  B. 


The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


4^ i- 
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=^-=S 


EfE 
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^^^itz 


alzzzz.^; 


iEEnE^=^=ij^ 


LS ^- 


The  whole  world -was  lost    in     the   dark-Dess    of     siu.     The  Light  of    the  world    is    Je  -  sus;  Like  suu-shiue    at 
No    dark-ness  have    we    who    in      Je  -  sus      a  -  Lide,     The  Light  of    the  world    is    Je  -  sus;  We    walk    in      the 
Ye    dwell-ers     in      dark-uess  with,  sin  -  blind-ed   eyes,    The  Light  of    the  world    is    Je  -  sus;  Go,    wash,  at     His 


noon  -  day  His  glo  -  ry    shone  in,     The  Light  of  the  woild  is  Je  -  sus. 

Light  when  wo  fol  -  low  our  Guide,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus. 

bid  -  ding,  and  light  will    a  -    rise.   The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus. 

Jt -ftL. 


Come  to  the  Light,  'tis  shin-ing  for    thee ; 


S^=s= 
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es^Se 


Eg=g=5=^S: 


=a=^= 
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t^^^^m^M 


Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  iip-on    me;  Once  I    was  blind,  but  now  I    can    see;  The  Light  of  the  world  is    Je  -  sua. 


I.  Watts,  arr. 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 

Joy  to  the  World. 


Geo.  F.  Boot. 
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^ — h — [^ 
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n==3t^ 


-at-     -mr     -at-     -wt-     -*- 


:®==g= 


1.  Joy  to  the  world !  the Lord  is  come ;  The  mighty  God,  the  Ev  -  er  -  last-iug  Fa  -  ther  and  the  Prince  of       Peace ; 

2.  Joy  to  the  worlil !  the Saviourreigus.The  mighty  God,  the  Ev  -  er  -  last-iug  Fa  -  ther  and  the  Prince  of       Peace; 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  audgr..ce,The  mightj'  God,  the  Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Fa  -  ther  and  the  Prince  of       Peace; 


Used  by  ner.  The  John  Church  Co.  I 


E4E 


Joy  to  the  World.— Concluded. 
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Fa-t 
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Let  every  heart  pre    -    -    -pare  Him  room.  The  mighty  God,  the    Er  -  er  -  hist-iiig  Fa-ther  ami  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

O  praise  Him,  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains,  The  mighty  God,  the    Ev  -  er  -  last-iiig  Fa-tluT  and  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

And  saves  us  by  His righteousness,    The  mighty  God,  the    Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Fa-ther  and  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

I [ -)>-    1»- 
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The  Half  was  Never  Told. 


p.  p.  BUss. 
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E?..^ 


Ei^^E 


-ji     g — ^ 
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1.  Ee  -  peat      the    sto  -  ry      o'er    and    o'er,     Of  grace     so  full    and  free ;    I     lore  to    hear    it    more    and  more, 

2.  Of    peace       I        on  -  ly    hnew    the  name,  Nor  found  my  soul  its    rest     TJn  -  til  the  sweet-voiced  an  -  gel    came 
8.  My  high  -    est    j)lace  is     ly    -    ing    low     At  my       Ite-deem-er's  feet;    !No     re  -    al     joy      in     life       I    know, 

i—^ '       _     -(•-  ••*--•-       «      _  .       _  -^      -/m-      -m-      -im- '   -^    -^- 


CHO. — The  half was    nev  -  er    told, 
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^^ 


?si= 
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*==i===^ 
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EiS^ 


Since  grace  has  res  •  cued  me. 
To      soothe  my  wea  -  ry  breast. 
But     in       His    serv-ice  sweet. 


The  half  was    nev 


The    half was  nev  -  er 


nev  -  er    told,   m     ^    Tr 

'  The  half  was    nev 

The    half was     nev  -  er      told. 


nev  -  er    told,    Of    grace 


vine,  so     won     •     der  -  ful, 

Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 
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ITatlianiel  Niles. 


Precious  Promise. 


p.  p.  BUss. 


1.  Pre-cious  prom-ise    God  has  giv  -  en      To    the  -wea  -   ry        pass-er     by, 

2.  When  temp-ta-tions  al  -  most  win  thee,  Ami  thy  trust -ed        watchers  liV, 
II' 

REFRAIN. 


On    the  way  from    earth  to  heav 
Let   this  prom  -  ise    ring  with-in 

I     ^  -^-  -0-. 


■  en, 
thee. 


^ 


ESn^f* 


-t^ 


:22: 


I    will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye, 
I    will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye, 


iSiiiS 


-4s3t&M- 


^^ 


I    will  guide  thee,      I     will  guide 
Jt.     jm.   jtL  .     4m. .     A      J*-    -•- . 


thee,    I     will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye; 


W- 


On    the  way    from  earth  to  heav  -  en, 

_r"'  , I        J  I         N -m- 


I    will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 


'^^^ 


St 


=^-— tE 
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Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


3  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished. 
In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by, 

Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling. 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
^:       Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 
dl         "I  will  guide  theo  with  Mine  eye." 


G.  F.  R. 


^ 


Come  to  the  Saviour. 


m. 


Geo.  F,  Root, 


m ^~ 


g;1=F5=^-i^ 
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-A=^^=9=jg 


j=r 


1.  Come 

2.  "Suf- 

3.  Think 


to  the  Sav  -  iour,  make  no  de-lay;  Here  in  His  word  He's  shown  ua  the  way;  Here  in 
fer  the  chil  -  dren !  "  Oh,  hear  His  voice.  Let  ev  -  ery  heart  leap  forth  and  re  -  joice,  And  let 
once  a  •  gain,  He's    with  us     to  -  day;  Heed  now    His  blest  commands,  and  o  -  bey;  Hear  now 


our  midst  He's 
us    free  -  ly 
His  ac  •  cents 

J« 0- 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


Come  to  the   Saviour.— Concluded. 

CHORUS. 
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stand  -  ing  to  -  day.  Ten 
make  Him  our  choice ;  Do 
ten    •     der  -    ly      say, "'Will    you,     my    cliil  •  dren, come 


der    -   Iv     say  -  ing,"Come!"  J 

not       de  -  lay,    but    come.    >Joy-ful,    joy-    ful    will    the    meet-ing     be,  "When  from 

• «- 


S^ 


our  hearts  are  pure  and   free;    And    we    shall  gath  -  er,  Sav  -  iour,  with  Thee,  In    our      e  -  ter  -  nai    home. 

_,-_-^e ^ m ft p — __• »  •    ff _• — ^ *  •    ^- 


fegE 


E£^ 


g=^h    r-^r 


p.  p.  B. 


Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


=*: 


-A     %       %- 
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w m •— j*-" — :J 

I  ^  r   -•- 

sor  ■  rows,"  what      a       name      For       the    Son       of       God.     who    came,      Eu    -  ined      sin  -  ners 
shame  and      scotf  -  ing     rude,      In  my    place    con  -  demned  He     stood ;    Sealed  my      par  -  don 

Tile       and      help  -  less,    we;        Spot-  less  Lamb    of       God,     was    He,       "Full      a    -    tone  -  ment,' 


1.  "Man 

2.  Bear  - 

3.  Guilt 


of 
ing 

y. 


^ 


f=^ 


^ 


-(=2- 
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fe 


to  re  -  claim !  Hal  -  le 
with  His  blood:  Hal  -  le 
can     it       be?       Hal  -    le 


lu  -  jah,  what 
lu  -  jah,  what 
lu    -    jah,       what 


Sav  -  iour! 
Sar  -  iour! 
Sav    -    iour ! 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co. 


4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 

'  It  is  tiuished,"  was  Hi.s  cry. 
Xow  in  lieaven  exalted  hijrh: 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour! 

5  When  He  come.*?,  our  glorious  King, 
All  Hi.s  ransomed  home  to  bring. 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing- 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour' 
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Helen  E.  Young. 


I  am  Coming. 


Eg^^35 


:S=^ 


E^ES=kn 


ES^gZ 


lajizzi^ 


1.  Glad  -  ly    hear-ing,    no   more  fear  -  ing,    Lord,  I      -tvould    Thy  call    o    •   bey;        Thee  be  -  liev -,ing,    Christ  re  • 

2.  Thou,  the  Ho  -    ly,    meek  and    low  •  ly,     Je  -  sus,  viu     -     to    Thee  I        come;      Keep  me    ev  -   er,       let       me 
S.Here    a  -  bid  -  iug,    in    Thee  hid  -  ing.    Seeks  my -vrea    -    ry    soul    to      rest,         TUl    the  dawn -ing      of       the 
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:-£i=fe=-Ei4 


s 
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z^mzji^ 
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I   would    come 
From  Thy  bless  ■ 
When  I      wake 


Thee  to  • 
keep  •  ing 
mong   the 


day. 

roam. 

blest. 


am    com    -  ing,       glad  -  ly     com  -  ing ;     Com  -  ing, 
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Sav    -  ionr,   to      be    blessed;  I       am  com  -  ing,     glnd  -  ly   com  -  iug,    Com-ing,      Lord,      to    Thee  for      rest. 


Eev.  W.  0.  Gushing. 


Copyright,  iSSi,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Jewels. 


Geo.  P,  Eoot. 


1.  "When  He  cometh,whenHecometh  To  make  up  His  jewels.   All  His  jew-els,  pre-cions  jew-els,  His  loved  and  His  own. 

2.  He      will  gath-er,  He  will  gather  Tlie  gems  for  His  kingdom:  All  the  ])ure  ones. all  the  bright  ones. Hisloved  and  Hisown. 

3.  Lit  -  tie  children,  lit  -  tie  children,  Who  love  their  Kedeemer,  Are  the  jew-els,  pre-cious  jew-els,  His  loved  and  His  own. 
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CHORUS. 
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Like  the  stars    of     the  morn-ing,  His  bright  crownadorning.Theyshallshine in  their beauty,Brlghtgemsforni3crown 
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P.  p.  B. 


Windows  Open    toward    Jerusalem. 


t— '-^T n ^- 


=»l= 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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^^i^^^^^l 


a — ^ — 0 — 

1.  Do    Tou  see  the  Hebrew  captive  tneeling,  At  luoming,  noon  and   night    to  pray?  In  His  chamber  he  remembers 

2.1)0    "not  fear  to   tread  the  tier- y  furn-ace,   Nor  shrink  the  li-on's   dea       to  share;  For  the  God  of    Dan-iel   will  de - 

3.  Children  of  the  liv  -  ingGod.take  courage;  Tour  great  deliv'rance  sweet-ly  sing:    Set  your  faces  t'ward  the  hill  of 
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CHORUS. 
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TA  •  on,    Tho'  in    ex    -  ile    far       a  -  way. ) 

liv  -  cr.     He    will  send  His    au    -  gel  there.  >  Arc  your  windows  open  t'ward  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,Tho'  as  captives  here  a 

Zi  -  on,     Thence  to  hail  our  com  -  ing  Xing.  ) 

^  15  '   J 
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lit  -  tie  while"  we  staj-?  For    tbe    coming    of  the  King    in    His    glo  -  ry.     Are  you  watching     day     by    day? 
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Who   is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 


Frances  P..  Havergal. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  "Who    is         on        the    Lord's      side?   Who     will    serve   the      King?        TTho     -will     be       His        help    •    ei-s, 

2.  Not      lor      weight  of      glo      -      ry,        Not        for      crown  and     palm,  En    -    ter       we       the        ar      -      my, 

3.  Je    -    sus,     Thou    hast  bought     us,        Not       with  gold     or       gem.  But        with  Thine  own     life    -    blood. 


0th  -  er  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Eaise  the  war  -  rior  -  psalm;  But  for  love  that  claim  -  eth  Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
For  Thy    di      -     a    -    dem;  With  Thy    bless  -  iug    fill     -     ing         All       who       come     to         Thee, 


Who    is  on        the 

He        whom  Je    -   sus 
Thou  hast    made  us 


Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go? 
nam  -  eth  Must  be  on  His  side. 
wiU     -    ing,       Thou     hast  made   us         free. 


Who     is 


the     Lords    side  ? 


F — i r- 
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Who    will    serve    the      King  ?      Who    will      be         His     help  -  ers,      0th  •    er       lives     to      bring  ?       By      Thy 

JSL  Jt  .«.  .(=..  _  _  _  -«.  _  -p-  ^  _  -^ 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side?— Concluded, 
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^    -f  - 
grand    re  -  demp  -  tion,  By    Thy  graced!  •  vine,        We    are     on     the  Lord's  side;  Sav  •  iour,    we       are    Thine. 
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P.  P.  B. 


Jesus   Loves  even   Me. 


:f- — ^ — '-ST* — V    -*- — •'^^s^ — "-S- — ^^ — "-* — ^ — ^--T*^ — * — ^ — 5^-   *  •«-  -f^ 


^^ — r- 
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1.  I         am     80      glad  that  our     Fa  -  ther    in  heav'n  Tells  of     His  love     in     the  Book  He  has  giv'n ;  AVonder  -  ful 

2.  The'    I       li>r-  get    Him  and    wan-  der    a  -  way,     Still   He    doth  love    me  wlier-ev  -  er       I    stray;  Back  to    His 

3.  Oh,      if    there's  on  -  ly     one    song    I       can  slug,   When  in    His   heau  -  ty     1      see    the  great  King,   This  shall  my 
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CHORUS. 
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things  in  the    Bi  -  ble     I    see ;  This  is    the  dearest,  that  Je  -  sns  loves  me. 
dear  lov  -  ing  arms  would  I  flee,  When  I     re-mem-berthat  Je  -  sns  loves  ; 
ter  -  ni  -  tv  be,  "Oh,   what  a    wonder  that  Je  -  sus  loves  i 


I     am    so    glad  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


Je  -  sus    loves  me,      Je  -  sus    loves  me ;   I       am     so     glad  that  Je  -  sus    loves  me,      Je  -  sus  loves  e  •  ven    me. 

h       N       h     J      . 
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Fanny  J.  Crosty. 


Sabbath  Welcome. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 


1.  "We      wel  -  come  this  beau  •  ti  -   ful  Sab  -  bath    of   rest,  Our    !Fa  -  tber    has  niarle  it,    'tis    hal-lowerl   and   blest: 

2.  Now    joy  -ful      a  -  way       to      the  tern  -  pie        of  pray 'r,  The  Lord  will     be    with  ns,    His    chil  -  dieii  are     there; 

3.  How    hap  -  py     the    peo   •  pie  whose  God  is      the  Lord,  Who  walk  in      His  coun-sel    and    trust  in    His    word ; 


m^s^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


In      songs    of     de  -  vo  -  tion,  thanks-giv  -  ing  and  praise,  Onr  hearts  and    onr   voic  -  es       to  -  geth  •  er    we'll  raise. 
The   light     of    His  glo  -  ry,      the    smile    of    His  love,      AVill  beam  like    the     sun  from   His   kingdom    a     bove. 
And   look     for  the  prom  -  ise    the    Sav  -  lour  has  given,    A    robe    and      a      crown  for     the    faith-ful     in  heavea 
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CHORUS 


Let    us  worship  our  King,  and  be  glad  while  we  sing.  Let  the  hills  and  the  val-leys  with  mel  -  o     dy    ring;  Let  the 
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deep  bear  the  strain,  and    re  -  peat    it.        a  -  gain,  Hal  -  le  ■  lu  -  jah!    Lai  ■  le  -  m  -  Jah    bai  •  le  -  lu  -  jali!  A  -  men. 
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Whosoever  Will. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Who  -  80  -  ev  -    er    hear-eth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound! 

2.  "Who  •  so  -  ev  -    er    com  -  eth,  need     not      de    -    lay,   I 

3.  "Who  -  so  -  ev  -    er    will,"  the  prom  -  ise      se  -  cure;  ' 
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lov  -    ing      Fa      -    ther  calls    the  wand  - 'rer    home,  "Who  -    so 
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God   be  with  You ! 


J.  E.  RanMn,  D.D. 


W.  6.  Tomer. 


I.God      be    -with  you    till     -we    meet      a    -    gaiul — By      His    coun-sels  guide,  up  -  hold       you,        With     His 
2.  God      be    with  you    till     we    meet      a    -    gain! — 'Neath  His  wings  pro- tect  -  ing    hide       you,        Dai    -    ly 

I       -^-     -1^     -P-     -)^     -^      -P-        -^  g^:       g^ 


fei 


=£: 


sheep  se  •  cure-  ly    fold    you;      God      be    with  you    till      we    meet  a   •    gain! 
man  -  na    still     di  -  vide    you ;      God      be    with  you    till      we    meet  a    -  gain  I 


Till  we    meet ! Till    we 


meet     a  -  gain! 


Till    we  meet! 


Till    we    meet ! 


God     be   with   jou   tUl     we    meet 


gain! 


meet 


gam 


By  per.  of  Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


.3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! — 
When  life's  jjeiils  thick  confound  you, 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  'round  you; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 

4  God  1)6  with  you  till  we  meet  again! — 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threat'uiug  wave  before  you; 
God  be  ■nitk  you  till  we  meet  again! 


214  CORONATION. 

(Tune— G.  H.  s,  No.  201 


Winnowed    Songs. 

216         THE  LORD'S  OUR  ROCK. 

(Tune-G.  H.  5,  No.  55.) 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  augels  prostrate  fall, 
||:  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  :|| 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
II :  To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  :|| 

3  Oh,  that  -with  yonder  sacred  throne 

We  at  His  feet  niay  fall; 
II :  We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  .'H 

Rev.  E.  Perrouet. 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN, 


:?^ 


1  From  Greenland's  icy  mouutaius, 

From  India's  coral  strand; 
Where  Africs  sunny  fountains. 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  laud  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  soiiiiil  j)roc]aim, 
Till  earth's  reirctest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  natiie. 

Rev.  Reginald  Heber. 


1  The  Lord's  our  Rock,  iu  Him  we  hide, 

A  shelter  iu  the  time  of  storm ; 
Secure,  whatever  ill  betide, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

CHORCS. 

Oh!  Jesus  is  a  Rock  in  a  weary  land, 
A  weary  laud,  a  weary  land ; 
Oh !  Jesus  is  a  Rock  iu  a  weary  land, 
A  shelter  iu  the  time  of  storm. 

2  A  shade  by  day,  defence  by  night, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

No  fears  ahirni,  no  foes  aftVight, 

A  shelter  iu  the  time  of  storm. 

:!  The  raging  stormsiuay  rouudns  beat, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm  ; 

We'll  never  leaxe  our  safe  retreat, 

A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Words  arr. 
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BETHANY, 
(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  223.) 


^^m 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  rai-seth  me; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

||:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :I1 

Nearer  to  Tliee! 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

riie  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone ; 


213 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

||. Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:|l 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  my  May  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  seudest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckou  me 
||:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :|t 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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FOLLOW  OH! 
(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  148.) 


1  Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Sav- 

iour I  would  go, 

Where  the  tiow'rs  are  blooming  and 
the  sweet  waters  How; 

Ev'rywhere  He  leads  me  I  would  fol- 
low, follow  on. 

Walking  in  His  footste^js  till  the 
crown  be  won. 

KEFRAIN. 

Follow!  follow!  I  would  follow  Je.sus! 
Anywhere,  evi-y where,  1  would  fol- 
low on ! 
Follow!  follow!  I  would  follow  Jesus! 
Ev'rywhere   He  leads  me  I  would 
follow  on ! 

2  Down  in   the  valley  with  my  Sav- 

iour I  would  go. 
Where  the  storms  arc  sweeping  and 

the  dark  waters  flow; 
With  His  iiand  to  lead  me  I  will  never, 

never  fear, 

Dangers  cannot  fright  me  if  my  Lord 

is  near.  _      „,  „    " 

Rev.  V/.  0.  Cushing. 
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Winnowed   Songs. 


HAPPY  DAY. 


|^j=J4^M^ 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  iiiy  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  luyGod! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

CHORUS. 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  ; 

He  taught  me  ho  w  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  live  rejoicing  every  day; 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 

2  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  Iroin  Tliy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 
JBev.  P.  Doddridge. 


220  EVEN  ME. 

(Tune— g!  H.  C,  No.  87.) 


1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free — 

Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 
Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  my  Father! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 

Thou  miglit'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  fall  on  me — 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour ! 
Let  me  live  and  cliug  to  Thee; 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor; 

While  Thou'rt  calling,  O  call  rac — 
Even  me. 

Elizabeth  Codner. 


221        WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  224.) 


4^ 


35* 


^=^ 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  laours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  througli  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Kest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store : 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 

Annie  L.  Walker. 


222        EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 

(Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  48.) 


E45^± 
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1  Saviour,  more  than  life  to  me, 

1  am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 
Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied 
Keep  me  ever,  ever  near  Thy  side. 

REFR.XIN. 

Every  day,  every  hour. 

Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing  power; 

May  Tliy  tender  love  to  me 

Biud  me  closer,  closer,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is  o'er; 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love. 

In  a  brighter,  brighter  world  above. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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MY  REDEEMER. 


(Tune— G. 


\^m 


H.  C.,  No.  229.) 

is 


1  I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer 

And  His  wond'rous  love  to  me: 
On  the  cruel  cross  He  suft'ered, . 
From  the  curse  to  set  me  free. 

CHORUS. 

Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Redeemer, 
With  His  blood  He  purchased  me; 

On  the  cross  He  sealed  my  pardon, 
Paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free. 
And  made  me  free. 

2  I  will  tell  the  wondrous  story, 

How  my  lost  estate  to  save. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mercy, 
He  the  ransom  freely  gave. 

3  I  will  praise  ray  dear  Redeemer, 

His  trumphant  power  I'll  tell, 
How  the  victory  He  giveth 
Over  sin,  and'  death  and  hell. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 

224       DARE  TO  BE  A  DANIEL. 

(Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  158.) 


^^=r 


S=:^s=S=i= 


1  Standing  by  a  purpose  true. 

Heeding  God's  conunaud. 
Honor  them,  the  faithful  few! 
All  hail  to  Daniers  Band! 
Cho. — Dare  to  be  a  Daniel, 

Dare  to  stand  alone! 
Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm  I 
Dare  to  make  it  known ! 

2  Many  mighty  men  are  lost, 

Daring  not  to  stand, 
Who  for  God  had  been  a  lioet 
By  ioiniug  Daniel's  band. 
•^  '•  °  P.  P.  BUS*. 
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WE  PEAISE  THEE. 

(Tune — G.  H.  C,  No.  24  ) 


1  We   praise   TIicp.  O    God!    for  the 

Son  of  Thy  love. 
For  Jesus   who    died,  aud    is  now 
gone  above. 

Cho. — Hallelujah!    Thine   the  glory; 
Hallchijali !  Aineu; 
Hallelujah!    Thine    the  glory, 
Revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!    for  Thy 

Spirit  of  light, 
Who    has    shown  us    our   Saviour, 
and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All   glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb 

that  was  slain, 
Who  has  borne   all   our  sins,    and 
hath  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Revive   us   again;    till    eacli   heart 

with  Thy  love: 
May  each   soul   be  rekindled  with 
fire  from  above. 

Rev.  W.  P.  Mackay. 
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OH,  HOW  HE  LOVES  ! 
(Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  36.) 


^^^^ 


^Ei. 


\  One  there  is  above  all  others, 

Oh,  how  He  htves! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us, 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us; 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us. 
Oh,  how  He  loves.' 
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2  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him, 

Oh,  liow  He  loves!  [Him. 

Think,  oh,  think  how  much  we  owe 
Oh,  how  He  loves !  [us. 

With  His  itrecious  blood  He  bought 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us. 
Oh,  how  He  k)\es! 

Marianne  Nunn. 
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WOODWORTH. 
Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  54  ) 


i^H^S^rai 


1  Just  as  I  am,  withoitt  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
Aud  that  Tiiou  bidd'st  me  come  to 

Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  T  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood   can  cleanse 

each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  toss'd  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 
Charlotte  Elliott. 

228  WHAT  A  FRIEND. 

Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  29.) 


U-    >*    k: 


^ 


^ 


1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
O  what  ]ieace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  ])ray"r 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations'? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere  I 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  ])iayer; 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Joseph  Scriven. 
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BELMONT. 
-G.  H.  C,  No.  412.) 


1  The   Lord's  my  Shepherd,   I'll  not 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie    [want: 
In  pastures  green  :  He  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  path  of  righteousness, 
E  en  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

Rous'  Version. 

230  HOLD  THE  FORT. 

Tune— G.  H.  C  ,  No.  14.) 


1  Ho!  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 

Waving  in  the  sky  ! 
Reinforcements  now  appearing, 
Victory  is  nigh ! 

CHORUS. 

"  Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming," 

Jesus  signals  still » 
Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven,- 

" By  Thy  giace  we  will." 

2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on; 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling. 
Courage  almost  gone. 

P.  P  Bliss. 
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231  WONDERFUL  WORDS. 

(Tuue— G.  H.  5,  No.  163.) 


§3^ 


-• — * — m m 


V-^k- 


1  Sing  them  over  agaiu  to  me, 

Wonderful  woi'ds  of  Life, 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. 
Words  of  life  and  beauty, 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty; 
i|:  Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words. 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. :  || 

2  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 

Wonderful  words  of  Life, 
Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. 
All  so  freely  given, 
Wooing  us  to  heaven. 
(I :  Beautiful  words,  wonderful  -words. 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. :  |i 

P.  P.  BUss. 
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NEAR  THE  CROSS. 
(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  182.) 


^ 


^E3E 


1  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross. 

There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free  to  all,  a  healing  stream, 
Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 

Cho.— In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross 
Be  my  glory  ever. 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 
Rest  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoping,  trusting  ever. 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand 
Just  beyond  the  river. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


233     SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

;Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  77.) 


1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  tJirone 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief. 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare. 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  praj'er. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless ; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face. 
Believe  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait   for   thee,   sweet   hour  of 

pra^'er. 

Rev.  W.  W.  Walford. 


234  THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY. 

(Tune— G.  H.  C.,  No.  37.) 


1  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child. 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

REFRAIN. 

Tell  me  tlie  Old,  Old  Storv, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 


Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  Tell  me  the  same  Old  Story, 
When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  mv  soul, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story: 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.'* 
Kate  Hankey. 

235    I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE. 

(Tune — G.  H.  5,  No.  179.) 


1  I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice. 

That  calls  me.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

CHORUS. 
I  am  comi7ig.  Lord ! 

Coming,  now,  to  Thee ! 
Wash  me.  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 

That  flow'd  ou  Calvary. 

2  Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  dost  my  strength  iissure  ; 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse. 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love. 
To  perfect  ho]ie,and  peace, and  trust. 
For  earth  aud  heaven  above. 

4  And  He  the  witness  gives 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free. 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

Rev.  L.  Hartsough- 
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236  TRUSTING  JESUS. 

(Tune — G.  H.  5,  Xo.  165.) 


pi 


1  Simply  trusting  every  day, 
Trusting  thro'  a  stormy  way; 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

Cho. — Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by; 
Trusting  Him  whatever  befall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

2  Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shine 
Inio  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

3  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear; 
Praying,  if  the  path  is  drear; 
If  in  danger,  for  Him  call; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

Rev.  Edgar  Page  Stites. 


237  THE  SOLID  ROCK. 

(Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  162.) 


-^    m   ' ' 1 — 4>» 


1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness; 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
lint  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  '\^Tien  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 

In  every  liigh  and  stormy  gale< 
My  anchor  holds  within  "the  vail: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinkinj;  .sand. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


23S  PASS  ME  NOT. 

(Tune — G.  H.  5,  No.  169.) 


1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  smiling. 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Clio. — Saviour,  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit. 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face; 
Heal  ray  wounded,  broken  spirit. 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


239        THE  BEAUTIFUL  RIVER, 

h-. . . K K — v-, — I- 


1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 
Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod— 

With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  irom  the  throne  of  God  ? 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Wa.'ihing  up  its  silver  spray. 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever 

All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 

Soon  our  jiilgrimage  will  cea-se: 
Soon  onr  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Rev.  R.  Lowry, 


240  HE  LEADETH  ME. 

(Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  51-) 


1  He  leadeth  me!  O  blessed  thought  1 
O    Words    with    heavenly    comforfc 

fraught ! 
Whate'er  1  do.  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

REFRAIX. 

He  leadeth  me.  He  leadeth  me, 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be. 
For  by  His  hand  Ho  leadeth  me. 

2  Lord, I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Xor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  1  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
Rev.  J.  H.  Gilmore. 


241  MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP. 

(Tune — G.  H.  5,  No.  229.) 


^i 


f 


^ 


1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Tliou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine! 
Now  hear  mo  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  i'l-om  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  i'hou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

Rev.  Ray  Palmer. 
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•242  DRAW  ME  NEARER. 

(Tune— G.  H.5,  No.  156.) 


J  lamTliinc,  O  Lord,  I  have  beard  Thy 
voii^e, 
And  it  told  Tlij^  love  to  me; 
ButI  loug  to  rise  in tbearmsof  faith, 
And  be  closer  drawn  to  Tbee. 

KEFnAIN. 

Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  blessed  Lord, 
To  the  cross  where  Thou  bast  died; 

Draw  wo  nearer,  neai'er,  nearer,  bless- 
ed Lord, 
Td  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 

2  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  can- 
not know 
Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea ; 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may 
not  reacb 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  witb  Tbee. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

243        RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  176.) 


1  Rescue  the  perishing. 
Care  for  the  dying, 

Snatcb  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the 
grave ; 

Weep  o'er  the  erring  one, 

Lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  migbty  to  save. 

Cho. — Rescue  the  perisbing. 
Care  for  the  dying ; 
Jesus  is  merciful, 
Jesus  will  save. 

2  Thougb  they  are  slighting  Hiui, 
Still  lie  ii  waiting, 


Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive: 
Plead  with  them  earnestly, 
Plead  with  tlieiii  gently. 

He  will  forgive  if  tbey  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 
Feelings  lie   buried  that  Christ    can 
restore; 
Touched  by  a  loving  lieart. 
Wakened  by  kindness. 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate 
once  more. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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MARCHING  TO  ZION. 
(Tune — G.  H.  C,  No.  250.) 


^^3^^ 


1  Come,  ye  tbat  love  the  Lord, 
y^nd  let  your  joys  be  known; 

Join  ill  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  His  throne. 

CHORUS. 

We're  marching  to  Zion. 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion  ! 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 

The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 
Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 

But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  jovs  abroad. 

Rev.  I.  Watts. 


245        THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 
(Tune — G.  H.  5,  No.  225.) 


^^^^^^S 


1  There  is  a  fountai  n ,  filled  witb  blood. 
Drawn  from  Immauuel's  veins, 


And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that 
flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Eef. — II:  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  :il 
And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that 
flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  thougb  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

W.  Cowper. 

246  IT  IS  WELL. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  157.) 


1  When  peace,  like  a  river,  attendeth 

my  way. 
When  sorrows,  like  sea-billows  roll ; 
Whatever  my  lot.  Thou  bast  taught 
me  to  say. 
It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 

CHORUS. 

1|:  It  is  well  with  ray  soul,  :|| 
It  is  Well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 

2  Though  Satan  slioidd  buffet,  though 

trials  should  come. 

Let  this  blest  assurance  control. 
That  Christ  hath  regarded  my  help- 
less estate, 

And  hath  shed  llis  own  blood  for 
my  soul. 

:i  My  sin — oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glorious 
thought — 
My  sin — not  in  part,  but  the  whole. 
Is  nailed  to  His  cross  and  I  bear  it 
no  more. 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 
oh,  my  soul ! 

H.  G.  Spafford. 
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247    SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD. 


gg^^ 


1  Saviour,  like  a  slieplierd  lead  us. 

Much  we  ueed  Thy  tend'rest  care, 
III  Thy  pleasaut  pastures  feed  us, 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare ; 

||:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us;  Thiueweare.: 

2  We  are  Tliiiie,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guanliau  of  our  way: 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 

Seek  ns  when  we  go  astray; 

II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray.  :|1 
Dorothy  A.  Tkrupp. 


248  TOPLADY. 

(Tune — G.  H.  5,  No.  200.) 


y  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  nie. 
Let  nie  hide  myself  in  Thee: 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow'd. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  bands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  band  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Tliee  for  dress. 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 


Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  oi-  I  die. 

Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 


249  THE  PRECIOUS  NAME. 

(Tune— G.  H.  C,  No.  72.) 


1  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 

Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you. 
Take  it,  then,  where'er  you  go. 

CHORUS. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet ! 

Hope  of  earth  andjoy  of  heav'u, 
Precious  name,  O  how  sweet! 

Hope  of  earth  andjoy  of  heav'n. 

2  O  the  precious  name  of  Jesus ! 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us. 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ  I 

3  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing. 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet. 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown 
Him, 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 
Mrs.  Lydia  Barter. 


250  BEULAH  LAND. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  192.] 
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1  I've  reached  the  laud  of  corn  and 

wine. 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine; 
Here  shines  undimni'done  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 


CHORUS. 

0  Beulah  land,  sweet  Beulah  land, 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  1  stand, 

1  look  away  across  the  sea. 

Where  mansions  arc  prepared  for  me, 
Ami  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
iMy  heav'n,  iny  home  lor  evermore! 

2  The  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with 

me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 
He  gently  leads  me  with  His  hand. 
For  this  is  heaven's  border-land. 

Rev.  Edgar  Page  Stites. 


251    BSINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  193.) 


qs=^ 


^^^^^^^S 


1  Sowing  in  the  moruing,sowing  seeds 

of  kiudness, 
Sowing  in  the  noontide  and  the  dewy 

eve: 
Waiting  for  the  harvest, and  the  time  of 

reaping. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 

the  sheaves. 

Cho. — II:  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing, 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves.:  || 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,sowing  in  the 

shadows. 
Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's 
chilling  breeze; 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor 
ended. 
We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing 
in  the  sheaves. 

Enowles  Shaw. 
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252  PORTUGUESE  HYMH. 

(Tune — G.  H.  5,  No.  217.) 


^^^i 


1  How  firm  a  foumlatiou,  ye  saints  of 

the  Lord,  [word  ! 

Ts  laid  f(n-  your  faith  in  His  excellent 
What  more  can  He  say   than  to  you 

He  hatli  said,— 
II:  To  you,   who   for  refuge   to  Jesus 

have  fled?:|| 

2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not 

dismayed,  [thee  aid : 

For  I  am  tliy  God,  I  will  still  give 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 

cause  thee  to  stand. 

II :  Upheld  by  My  gracious,  omnipotent 

hand.  :|| 

George  Keith. 

253    YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 
(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  166.) 
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1  Yield  not  to  temptation. 

For  yielding  is  sin. 
Each  vict'ry  will  lielp  you 

Some  other  to  win  ; 
Fight  manfully  onward. 

Dark  passions  subdue, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

CHORUS. 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you. 
Comfort,  strengthen, and  keep  you; 
He  is  Milling  to  aid  you. 
He  will  carry  you  through. 

2  Shun  evil  companions. 

Bad  language  disdain, 
God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence, 
Nor  take  It  in  vain : 


Winnowed    Songs. 

Be  thoughtful  and  earnest. 
Kind-hearted  and  true. 

Look  ever  to  Jesus, 
He'll  carry  you  through. 

H.  R.  Palmer. 

254  I  NEED  THEE. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  181.) 
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1  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 
Most  gracious  Lord : 

No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  adbrd. 

Ref.— I  need  Thee.  O  I  need  Thee, 
Every  hour  I  need  Thee; 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour! 
I  come  to  Thee. 

2  1  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Stay  Thou  near  by ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  thou  art  nigh. 

Annie  S.  Hawis. 


255  JESUS  IS  CALLING. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  42.) 
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1  Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  home — 

Calling  to-day.  calling  to-day  ; 
Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt 
thou  roam 
Farther  and  farther  away? 

REFRAIN. 

Calling  to-day,  calling  to-d.ay, 
Jesus  is  calling,  is  tenderly  calling 
to-day. 

2  Jesus  is  calling  the  weary  to  rest — 

Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day  ; 


Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou 
Shalt  be  blest ; 
He  will  not  turn  thee  away. 
3  Jesus  is  waiting,  oh!  come  to  Him 
now — 
Waiting  to-day,  w.aiting  to-day ; 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  lowly 
bow ; 
Come,  and  no  longer  delay. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

256  I  WILL  SING. 

(Tune— G.  H.  5,  No.  141.) 
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1  I  will  sing  the  wondrous  story. 

Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 
How  He  left  His  home  in  glory. 
For  the  cross  on  Calvary. 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  I'll  sing  the  wondrous  story 
Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

Sing  it  with  the  saints  in  glory, 
Gathered  by  the  crystal  sea. 

2  I  was  lost,  but  Jesus  found  me, 

Found  the  sheej)  that  went  astray ; 
Thi'ew  His  loving  arms  around  me, 
Drew  me  back  into  His  way. 

3  I  was  bruised,  but  Jesus  healed  me, 

Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall, 
Siglit  was  gone,  and  fears  possessed 
me. 
But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
P.  H.  Rawley. 
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DOXOLOGY. 


1  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bles.sings 

flow. 

Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below; 

Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Bishop  Ken. 
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